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PREFACE 


the Biglow and Main Company brings together 

two of the oldest and largest music book pub- 
lishers in America. The Biglow and Main Company is 
internationally known as the publisher of the famous 
“Gospel Hymns Nos. 1 to 6 Complete.’’ This amalgama- 
tion also places under one management a vast number of 
copyrighted Gospel hymns of a dignified and devotional 
character. 


Ts merger of the Hope Publishing Company and 


In the compilation of ‘‘Hymns of Praise Number Two”’ 
full advantage has been taken of this unparalleled 
opportunity. 


For this new book we bespeak the hearty support of 
all those who are laboring to raise the standard of church 
and Sunday school music. The aim has been to provide 
a book which will not only satisfy cultured taste, but 
also prove practicable when in actual use. Herein, 
“Hymns of Praise Number Two’’ admirably meets a 
very important need. 


A carefully prepared Topical Index facilitates the 
selection of appropriate hymns for any special subject 
or occasion. ! 


The ‘‘Responsive Readings’’ and ‘‘Hvmnic Orders of 
Service’’ are notably unique. 


F. G. Kincssury. 


(Copyright, 1925, by Hope Publishing Co.) 
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Number Two 





1 Come, Thou Almighty King 


WEXICE DE GIARDINI 


Anonymous 












1. Come, Thou Al - might -y King, See us Thy Loe ees sing, 
2. Come, ThouIn - car - nate Word, Gird on Thy might-y sword, 
be Come, Ho -ly Com - fort - er, Thy sa-cred wit - ness bear 


the great One in Three E - ter-nal prais-es be 


rep Nee Wea 











Help us’ to praise: Fa - ther, all - glo - ri-ous, O’er all vir 
Our prayer at - tend: Come,and Thy peo - plebless, And give Thy 
In this glad hour: Thou who al- might - y art, Nowrule in 
oh ev - er - more. His sov-’reign maj - es-ty May we in 


_ eee ee ee 222.2 








to - ri-ous, Come,andreign o - ver us, An-cient of Days. 

word suc-cess: Spir- it of ho - li- ness, On us _ de-scend. 

ev - ’ry heart, And ne’erfrom us  de-part, Spir-it of pow’r. 

glo - ry see, And to e - ter - ni - ty Love and a - dore. 
-@- 


oat -@- 
7 re lea Fiat or prabanan S04 aaa eee) 
ea ‘ Siemaat 





ott) pea fe re cag | Eas aa 
Gea aed [an =e eee | 


2 Hark! the Voice of Jesus Calling 





DANIEL MARCH FrANcoIs H. BARTHELEMON 
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1. Hark! the voice of Je- sus call - ing,‘“Who will go and work to- day? 
2. If you can-notcross the o - cean, And far mis - sion lands ex - plore, 
3. Let none hear you i - dly say - ing, ““There is noth-ing I can do,”’ 















Fields are white, and har-vests wait - ing, Who will bear the sheaves a- way?”’ 
You can find the need-y near - er, You can help them at your door; 
While the souls of men are dy - ing, And the Mas-ter calls for you. 






Ear-nest-ly the Mas-ter call- eth, Rich re - ward He of-fers free; 
If you can - not give your thou-sands, You can serve with will-ing might; 
Take the task He gives you glad- ly; Let His work your pleas-ure be; 
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Who will an-swer, glad-ly say - ing, ‘““Here am I, O Lord, send me’’? 
And what-e’er you do for Je - sus Will be pre-cious in His sight. 
An - swer quick-ly when He call - eth, “‘Here am I, 0O- Lord,send me.”’ 





od This is My Father’s World 


Traditional English Melody 








MALTBIE D. BABCOCK, Arranged by S. F. L., 1915 
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1. This is my Fa-ther’s world, And to my lis-t’ning ears, All 
2. This is my Fa-ther’s world, The birds their car - ols raise, The 
3. This is my Fa-ther’s world, O let me ne’er for - get That 





na - ture sings, and round me rings The mu- sic of the spheres. 
morn-ing light, the lil - y white, De - clare their Ma - ker’s praise. 
though the wrong seems oft so strong,God is the Rul-er yet. 





rest me in the thought Of 
This is my Fa-ther’s world, He shines in all that’s fair; In the 
This is my Fa-ther’s world, The bat -tle is not done, Je- - 







rocks and trees, of . . skies and seas—His hand the won-ders wrought. 

rus -tling grassI .. hear Him pass, He speaks tome ey-’ry-where. 

sus who died shall be sat - is - fied, And earthandheav’nbe one. A-MEN. 
7 _ 
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Words from Thoughts for Every Day Living. Copyright, 1901, by Charles Scribner’s Sons. 


- Arrangement Copyright, 1915, by the Trustees of the Presbyterian Board of Publication and Sabbath 
School Work. Used by vermission 


& Thy Word is Like a Garden, Lord 


T. H. Grtu Old Melody 


SS 


1. Thy Wordis like a_ gar - den, Lord, With flow - ers bright and fair; 
2. Thy Wordis like a_ star- ry host: A  thou-sandrays of light 
3. Oh, may I love eae pre-cious Word, May I ex-plore the mine, 






And ev -’ry one whoseeks may pluck A love-ly clus-ter there. 
Are seen to guard the trav- el - er, And make his path-way bright. 
May I its fra grant flow - ers glean, May light up - on me _ shinel 
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Thy Word is like a deep, deep mine, And jew- els rich and rare 
Thy Word is like an ar- mor - y, Where sol-diers may re - pair, 
Oh, may I find my ar- mor there! Thy Word my trust-y sword, 

: a 





Are hid-den in its might- y depths For ev - ’ry search-er there. 
And find, for life’s long bat - tle - day, All need-ful weap-ons there. 
Pll learn to fight with ev -’ry foe The bat - tle of the Lord. 
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5 The Banner of the Cross 


D. W. WHITTLE Jamrs McGranaHan 
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1. There’s a roy - al ban-ner giv-en for dis-play To the sol- diers 
2. Though the foe may rage and gath-er as_ the flood, Let the stand-ard 

3. O - verland and sea, wher-ev - er man may dwell, Makethe glo - rious 
4. When the glo - ry dawns—'tis draw-i -ing ver - y sae is has-t’ning 
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Sane z3 
of the aan ith an en-sign fair we lift it up to-day, 
be dis- played; And be-neath its folds, as sol-diers of the Lord, 
ti- dings known; Of the crim-son ban -ner now the sto- ry tell, 
day by day— Then be-fore our King the foe shall dis - ap-pear, 

——»— Raed Ee Ceara 
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While as ran-somed ones we sing. 
For thetruth be not dis-mayed! March-ing on, . . . march-ing 
While the Lord shall claim His own! on, on, 


And the cross the world shall sway! 
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crown Him King, toil and sing ‘Neath the ban-ner of the cross! 
we'll Be - neath 





Copyright, 1912. Renewal by Mrs, Addie McGranahan. Tabernacle Publishing Co., owner 


6 ' We Plough the Fields, and Scatter 


MATTHIAS CLAUDIUS JOHANN A. P. SCHULTZ 
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1. We plough the fields, and scat - ter The good seed on the land, 


2. He on-ly is the Mak- er Of _ all things near and _ far; 
3. We thank Thee, then,O Fa - ther, For all things bright and good, 








But it is fed and wa - tered By God’s al-might-y hand; 
He paints the way-side flow - er, He lights the eve - ning star; 
The seed-time and the har - vest, Our life, our health, our food: 





He sends the snow in win - ter, The warmth to swell the grain, 
The winds and waves o - bey Him, By Him the birds are fed; 
No gifts have we to of - fer, For all Thy love im - parts, 





The breez-es and the sun - shine, And soft re-fresh-ing rain. 
Much more to us, His chil -dren, He gives our dai- ly bread. 
But that which Thou de - sir - est, Our hum- ble, thank-ful hearts. 





All good gifts a-yround us Are sent from heav’n a - bove; 
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We Plough the Fields, and Scatter 
oo 
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Then thank the Lord, & thank the Lord ue . His love. 
le eee 
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ré I Would Be True 
HOWARD ARNOLD WALTER JOSEPH YATES PEEK 
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. I would be true, for there are those who trust me; : would be 
bus would be friend of pbs foe, the friend - less: would be 


Penge 
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pure, for there are those who care; ; would be strong, for 
giv - ing, and for- get the sift; would be hum - bDle, 
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there is much to suf - fer; I would be brave, for there is much to 
for I know my weak-ness; I would look up, and re and ae eS 


nee ea 


dare, I would be’ brave, for there is much to. dare. 
i would look up, and laugh, and love, and lift. 


























8 Is It Nothing to You? 










May WHITTLE Moopy 





1. Is it noth-ing to you that heav-en’s King Came down to this 
2. Is it noth-ing to you that by and by You must tray-el.. 
3. Is_ it noth-i “ing to you ie some sweet day, re the heav- en - x 








world of woe, That He suf-fered and bled, and _ rose from the dead, 
death’s dark vale, Where Jor - dan’s waves the path-way _laves, 
land so. fair, You may join the song that the ran - somed throng 
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D 
That e - ter-nal life you might know? 
And all but Christ doth fail? Is_ it epee ee to you that 
Are me ev- er sing - ing She 
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Passi ne 


Brae is free, AndthatGodin His love doth call? ae it noth-i ne to you? 





Is_ it noth-ing to you? Is it noth-ing, noth-ing to si 
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9 Ancient of Days, Who Sittest Throned in Glory 


























Bishop WILLIAM C. DOANE J. ALBERT JEFFERY 

Not too fast . 
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1. An - cient of Days, who sit - test throned in glo - ry, 
2. 0 Ho - ly Fa - ther, who hast led Thy _ chil - dren 
3. O Ho - ly Je - sus, Prince of Peace and Sav - ior, 
4.0 Ho - ly Ghost, the Lord and the Life - giv - er, 
5. O Tri - une God, with heart and voice a - dor - ing, 


ex O as 
To Thee all kmnees_ are bent, all voi - ces. pray; 
In all the a - ges, with the fire and cloud, 
To Thee we _ owe the peace that still pre - vails, 
Thine is the quick - ’ning powr that gives in - crease; 
Praise we the good - ness that doth crown our _ days; 
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Thy love hast blest the wide world’s won-drous sto - ry 
Thro’ seas  dry-shod, through wea - ry wastes be - wil - d’ring; 
Still - ing the rude wills of men’s wild’ be - hav - ior, 
From Thee have flowed, as from a pleas-ant riv - er, 
Pray us that Thou wilt hear us, still im- plor - ing 











light and life since i - den’s dawn - ing 
To Thee, in rev -’rent love, our hearts are bowed. 
And calm - ing pas - sion’s fierce and storm - y gales. 
Our plen - ty, wealth, pros - per - i - ty and peace. 
Thy love and fa - vor, kept to us al - ways. 


10 The Old Rugged Cross 











Rev. G. B. Rev. GEO. BENNARD 
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1. On a hill ie a-way stoed an old rug-gedcross, The em-blem of 

2. Oh, thatold rug-gedcross so de-spised by the world, Has a wondrous at- 
3. In the old rug-ged cross, stained with bloodsodi-vine, A won - drous 
4. To the old rug-gedcross I will ev-er be true, Tts_ shame é and re- 
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suf-f’ring and shame;AndI — Jove that old cross where the dear-est and best 

trac-tion for me; For the dear Lambof God left His glo-ry a-bove, 

beau-ty I see; For’twas on thatoldcross Je- sus suf-fered and died, 

proach gladly bear; Then He’llcallmesomeday to myhome far a - way, 
1) e 5 


















For a world of 1oet sin-ners was slain. 
To bear it to darkCal-va-ry. So IJ’ll cher-ish the old rug-ged 
To par-don andsanc-ti - fy me. 

Where His glo-ry for-ev-er Ill share. the 





b 
cross,...- Till my tro-phiesat last I lay down; I willcling to the 
old rugged cross, 
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old rug-ged cross,...... And ex-changeit some day for a crown. 
cross, the old rug- ged cross, 
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11 Brightly Gleams Our Banner 


THOMAS J. PoTTER ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN 






1. Bright-ly gleams our age ner, Point-ing to the sky,.. 

2. Je - sus, Lord and Mas - ter, At Thy sa-cred feet,.. Here with 
3. All our days di- rect us In the way we go;.. Lead us 

4, Then with saintsandan - gels May we join a- bove, . Of - f’ring 








"™ 


ee 
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on Christ’s sol - rine To their HnieG on high. March-ing thro’ the des - ert, 
hearts re-joic - ing See Thy children meet; Oft - en have we left Thee, 
on vic-to - rious O - ver ev-’ry foe; Bid Thine an - gels shield us 
prayers and preaeee At aerate of love; When the toil is 0 - ver, 

















Glad - ly thus we pray, Still with hearts u-nit-ed Sing-ing on our way. 
Oft - en gone a- stray; Keep us, mighty Sav-ior, In the nar-row way. 
Whenthestorm-cloudslow’r; Par-don, Lord, andsaveusIn the last dread hour. 
Then come rest and peace; Je - sus in His beau-ty, Songsthat nev-er cease. 








‘Bright - ly gleams our ban - ner, Point-ing to the sky, 
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Wav - ing on Christ’s sol - he To their 


12 The Hand That Was Wounded For Me 


HAatTtTIr H. PIERSON 
i FRED P. MORRIS 
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1. The hand that was nailed to the cross of woe, In love reach-es down to the 

2. E’en now I can see, thro’ a mist of tears, That hand still outstretched o’er the 
3. The hand that wrought wondersin daysof old Holdstreasure more precious than 
4. How oft at the touch of that nail-scarred palm My storm-troubled heart has at 
5. Tri-um- aoe thro’ grace Ishall some ‘ee stand, With Je-sus at home on that 


world be-low; ’Tis beck-on- ing now to the souls that roam, And pointing the 
gulf of years, With healing and hope for my sin - sick soul; One touch of its 
gems of gold: The price of re-demp-tion from sin and shame, The gift of sal- 
once grown calm; The tem-pest that sur-ges I will not fear, For how can I 

on en strand, His face in its peal ay E oS to oe My ae in ee 


way to the heav’n-ly home. 

fin - ger will make me whole. 

va - tion thro’ Je- sus’ name. The hand of my Sav-ior I see, .... 
sink while that hand is near? 

hand that was pierced for me. my Sav-ior I see, 
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The hand that was wounded for nee bade Twill lead me in love to the 
was wound-e or me: 
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for me; 


Vopyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner. International Copyright eee 
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The Hand That Was Wounded For Me 





man-sions a- bove, The hand that was wound-ed for me! . 
was wound-ed for me! 
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13 | Somebody 


JOHN R. CLEMENTS W. S. WEEDEN 
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1, Some-bod-y did a gold-en deed, Prov-ing him-self a friend in need; 
2. Some-bod-y tho’t ’tis sweet to live, Will-ing-ly said, “‘I’m glad to give;’’ 
3. Some-bod-y made a_ lov-ing gift, Cheer-ful-ly tried a load to lift; 

4. Some-bod-y i- dled all the hours, Care-less-ly crushed life’s fairest flow’rs3 
5. Some-bod-y filled the days with light, Constantly chased a - way the night; 
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Some-bod-y sang a cheer-ful song, Bright’ning the sky the whole day long,— 
Some-bod-y fought a_ val-iant fight, Brave-ly he lived to shield the right,— 
Some-bod-y told the love of Christ, Told how His will was sac - ri- ficed,— 
Some-bod-y made life loss, not gain, Tho’t-less-ly seemed to live in vain,— 
Some-bod-y’s work bore joy and peace, Sure-ly his life shall nev-er cease,— 
To -~ 
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Words and Music Copyright, 1901, by W.S. Weeden. E. O, Bxcell, owner 
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Was that some-bod-y you? Was that some-bod-y you? A- MEN. 
| 





14 He is Knocking 


1. He is knock-ing, soft-ly knock-ing at the door; Let Him in, 
2. He is call- ing, gen-tly call-ing to you now; Let Him in, 
3. He is wait-ing, kind-ly wait-ing still for you; Let Him in, 














O let Him in, 
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O let Him in; He will bring you rich-est bless-ing ev - er- more; 
O let Him in: See the plead-ing dews of mer-cy on His brow; 
O let Him in; Give Him welcome, joy - ful welcome, warm and true; 


O let Him in; 
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Let Him in, ;.; >. +0 let Him ae Knock-ing! knock-ing! 
O let Him in, O let Him in! . 
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D D 
O-pen wide the door, Let Him in to - day, Ask Him in to stay; 
O let Him in, Ask Him in, He’s 


Bitte 
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Knock-ing, knock-ing! life He will restore, When youo-nen widethe door. 
Boe nee. 
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15 Jesus Will! 


INA DuLEY OGDON B. D. AcKLEY 
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1. Who will o- pen mer-cy’s door? Je-sus will! Je-sus will! 

2. Who can take a-way my sin? Je-sus will! Je-sus will! 

3. Who can conquer doubts and fears? Je - sus will! Je-sus will! 

4. Who will be my dear-est Friend? Je-sus will! Je-sus will! 
Je = sus will! Je - sus willl 
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As for par-don I im-plore? Je-sus, bless-ed Je- sus will! 
Make me pure, with-out, with-in? Je-sus, bless-ed Je- sus willl 
Share my joys and dry my tears? Je-sus, bless-ed Je- sus will! 
Love andkeep me to the end? Je-sus, bless-ed Je- sus will! 
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Je - sus will, Je - sus will! Yes, your lov-ing Sav-ior will; 
sure - ly will; 
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He_ will each and ev’ry need ful- fill, Je-sus, bless-ed Je - sus will! 
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16 The Way of the Cross Leads Home 


JESSIE BROWN PouNDS CHas. H. GABRIEL 
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1. I must needs go home by the way of the cross, There’s no oth -er 
2. I must needs go on in the blood-sprinkled way, The path that the 
8. Then I bid fare-well to the way of the world, To walk in _ it 
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way but this; I shall ne’er get sight of the Gates of Light, 
Sav - ior trod, If I ev-er climb to the heights sub-lime, 
nev - er- more; For my Lord says ‘‘Come,” and I esi my re 
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Tf the way of the cross I miss. 

Where the soul is at home with God. The way of the cross leads ~ 

Where He waits at the o - pen door. 
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The way of the cross leads home; It is 
leads home; 






leads home, 
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sweet to know, as I on-ward go, The way of the cross leads home. A - MEN. 
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417 In My Heart There Rings a Melody 


ELTON M. Rotf 













———— 


- -o- e 
have a song that Je-sus gave me, It was sent from 
2. I love the Christ who died on Cal-v’ry, For He washed my 
3.’Twill be my end-less theme in glo- ry, Withthe an - gels 










heav’n a- bove; There nev-er was a sweet-er mel-o-dy, ‘Tis a 

sins a- way; He putwith-in my heart a mel-o-dy, And I 

I will sing; "Twill be a song with glo- rious har-mo-ny, When the 
o~ E tafe a ° poss 


mel - 0 - dy of love. 

know it’s there to stay. In my heart there rings a mel - o- dy, There 

courts of heav-en ring. 
=| -8- o 






} V 
rings a mel - o-dy; There rings a mel - o- dy 
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18 Moment By Moment 


D. W. WHITTLE May WHITTLE Moopy 
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1, Dy - ing with Je- sus, by death reckoned mine; Liv-ing with Je-sus, a 
2. Nev-er a_  tri- al thatHe is not there, Nev-er a_ bur-den that 
3. Nev-er a heart-ache,andnev-er a groan, Nev-er a tear-drop and 
4. Nev-er a weak-ness that He doth not feel, Nev-er a sick-ness that 


lS asa 


new life di-vine; Look-ing to Je-sus till glo- ry doth shine, Mo-ment by 
He dothnotbear, Nev-er a sor-row that He doth not share, Mo-ment by 
nev-er amoan;Nev-er a dan-ger but there on the throne, Mo-ment by 
He can-not ies ment by moment, in woe or in weal, Je - sus, my 
-—-9—be--—»- a FO ttl Cela iat Mila a COR bed EST YO oe 
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mo-ment,O Lord, I am Thine. 

mo- ment, I’m un-der His care; Moment by mo-ment I’m kept in His love; 
mo-ment He thinks of His own. 

Sav -ior, a-bides with me still. 
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gio - ry doth shine; Mo-ment by mo-ment, O Lord, I am Thine. 
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19 I Am Coming Home 


A. H. ACKLEY B. D. ACKLEY 
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1. Je-sus, I amcom-ing home to- day, For I have found there’s joy in 
2. Many years my heart has strayed from Thee,And now re-pent-ant to Thy 
3. Oh, the mis-er- y my sin has caused me, Naught but pain and sor - row 
4. Ful-ly trust-ing in Thy pre-cious prom-ise, With no right-eous-ness to 
5. Now I seek the cross where Je-sus died! For all my _ sins His blood will 


Thee a-lone; From the path of sin I turn a-way,now I am com-ing home. 
throne I come; Je - sus o-pened up the way for me, now I am com-ing home. 
I have known; Now I seek Thy saving grace and mer-cy, I am com-ing home. 
call my own, Pleading nothing but the blood of Je-sus, I am com-ing home. 
still a-tone, Flow-ing o’er till ev-’ry stain is cov-ered, I am com-ing home 





Hees 


Tey 






am com-ing home. 


Copyricht. 1911. by Rodeheaver-Ackley Co. Homer A- Rodebeaver. own” 


20 A Shelter in the Time of Storm 


Words arranged IRA D. SANKEY 







1. The Lord’s our Rock, in Him we hide, A shel-ter in the time of storm; 
2. A shade by day, de-fense by night, A shel-ter in the time of storm; 
3. The rag - ing storms may round us beat, A shel-ter in the time of storm; — 
4.0 Rock di- vine, O Ref-uge dear, A shel-ter in the time of storm; 
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Se - cure what-ev - er ill be- tide, A shel-terin the time of storm. 
No fears a- larm, no -foes af-fright, A shel-ter in the time of storm. 
We'llnev-er leave our safe re-treat, A shel-terin the time of storm. 
Be Thou our help-er ev- er near, A shel-terin the time of storm. 


CoN 
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21 No Night There 


JOHN R. CLEMENTS } H. P. DaNnKS 













. In the land of fade-less day Lies the “‘cit - y four-square,”’ 
. All the gates of pearl are made, In _ the “‘cit - y four-square,”’ 
. And the gates shall nev-er close To the ‘‘cit - y four-square,”’ 
. Therethey need no sun-shinebright, In that “‘cit - y four-square,’’ 
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4 shall nev - er pass a- way, And there is ‘“‘no night there.’ 
All the streets with gold are laid, And there is ‘“‘wo night there.’’ 
There life’scrys-tal riv - er flows, And there is “no night there.’’ 
For the Lamb is all the light, And there is “no night there.” 
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God shall ‘‘wipe 
God shall‘‘wipe a - way all tears;” 


a-way all tears;’’? There’snodeath, no pain,nor fears; 
There’s no death, no _ pain, nor fears; 






Andtheycount nottime by years, For there is **no night there.” 
by years, by years, For there is ‘‘no night..... there.’’ 


Copyright, 1899, by The Biglow & Main Co. 


22 Ivory Palaces 


H. B. Henry BARRACLOUCR 







1. My Lord has garments so wondrous fine, And myrrh their tex-ture fills; 
2. His life had al - so its sor-rows sore, For al- oes had a part; 
3. His gar-ments too were in cas-siadipped, With healing in a _ touch; 
4. In gar-ments glo-ri-ous He willcome, To oe - pen wide the door; 





Its fragrance reached to this heart of mine, With joy my be - ing thrills. 
And when I think of the crossHebore, My eyes with tear-drops start. 
Each time my feet in some sin have slipped, He took me from its clutch. 
AndI shall en - ter my heav’nly home, To dwellfor-ev - er - more. 
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CHORUS 
DuEtT—Slowly, softly, and with much expression 





a : aS 
Out of the i-vo-ry pal-a-ces In-to a world of woe, 


ps aes 
On - ly His great e - ter- nal love.... Made my Sav- ior 80. 
aoe 
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23 Saved By Grace 


FANNY J. CROSBY GEo. C. STEBBINS 








eA? S S 1 eis Se : | 
5 + Oy a sc oe ee ee -O- ta ; Fed 
Citi ere ea ce at é 


1. Some day the sil - ver cord will break, And I no more as now shall sing; 
2. Some day my earth-ly house will fall, I can-not tell how soon ’twill be, 

3. Some day, when fades the gold-en sun Be-neath the ros - y - tint- ed west, 
4, Some day: till then I'll watch and wait, My lamp alltrimmed and burning bright, 
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But 0, the joy when r shall wake With-in the pal-ace of the King! 
But this I know—my All in All Has now a place in Heav’n for me. 
My bless-ed Lord willsay,“Welldone!” And I shall en-ter in - to rest. 
That when my Sav - ior opes the gate, My soul to Him may take its flight. 


And I shall see Him face to face, And tell the sto-ry—Saved by grace; 
shall see to face, 





And I shall see Him face to face, And tell the sto-ry—Saved by grace. 
shall see to face, 
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24 The Beautiful Garden of Prayer 


pene ALLEN SCHROLL J. H. FILLMORE 
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1. There’s a gar-den where Je-sus is wait - ing, There’ s a place that is 
2. There’s a gar-den where Je-sus is wait-ing, And I go with my 
3. There’s a gar-den where Je-sus is wait-ing, And He bids you to 
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won-drous-ly ihre ve it glows with the light of His pres-ence, Tis the 
bur -den and care, Just to learn from His lips words of com - fort In the 
come meet Him there; Just to bow, and re-ceive a new bless-ing, In the 
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beau - ti - ful gar-den of Ws O the beau - ti - ae gar-den, the 
Stree 
Spat 
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fala of prayer, O the beau-ti-ful gar-den of prayer; There my Say-ior a- 
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waits, and He o - pens the gates To the beau-ti - ful gar-den of prayer. 
fo. -6 fear ee Ee deg ews oy ee a oe 
a ee ee ee ee 
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25 O Master-Workman of the Race 


JAY T. STOCKING SAMUEL A. WARD 
ce grasa eraries 
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Mas - ter-work-man of  therace, Thou Man of Gal-i - a 
: ‘ Car - pen-ter of Naz- a-reth, Build-er of life di - vine, 
3. O Thou who didst the vi - sion send And gives to a ns ve 
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Who with the eyes of ear - i a E - ter - nal things did see, 
Who shap-est man to God’s own law, Thy-self the fair de - sign, 
And with the task suf - fi-cient strength,Show us Thy will, we ask; 
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We thank Thee for Thy boy-hood faith That shone Thy whole life through; 
Build us a tow’r of Christ-like height, That we the land may view, 
Give us a con-science bold and good,Give us a _ pur- pose true, 
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“Did ye notknow it is my work My Fa-ther’s work to do?’’ 
And see like Thee our no- blest work Our Fa-ther’s work to do. 
That it may be our high-est joy Our or work to do. A - MEN. 
x fF ie) 
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26 He is So Precious to Me 





- CH. G. Caas. H. GABRIEL. 
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A ; ; 
1. So pre-cious is Je-sus, my Sav-ior, my King, His praise all the day 

2. He stood at my heart’s door ’mid sunshine and rain, And pa-tient-ly wait- 
3. I stand on the moun-tain of bless-ing at last, No cloud in the heav- 
4. I praise Him be-cause He ap-point-ed a place Where, some day, thro’ faith 
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long with rap-ture I sing; To Him in my weak-ness for strength I can cling, 
ed anen-trance to gain; What shame that so long He en-treat-ed in vain, 
ens a shad-ow to cast; His smile is up-on me, the val-ley is past, 
in His won-der-ful grace; I know I shall see Him—shall look on His face, 
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For He is so pre-ciousto me. For He is so pre-ciousto me, . . . _ 
so pre-cious to me, 
ea 
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For He is so pre-cious to me; .... “Tis Heav-en be- low _| 
so pre-cious to me; 
SEIT Ramee 


7 f2 
OC. See Ae Pe ae ae FOES Ae © ost ee ee ae Bet os 
2 Oe = Lee a ee ee | ne ERR A Ea TS Tad es 
A EE AS AS ATED, we A EE pA BER Ee ea PY EE ES 
Pale (EA BASS BATS PEA ES a ex So La Rs 5 
| 
i Ay NY 
Ca aw a YE I et REESE GR, a ee ES BE POMS 2S i Sea Pe 
wy. Bd rH ee" Re Ee i" DEIR) DS LA ee dP PS dt | ee ee 
i (iy VR he Wea CaP ee Din RMS REP I a ee a2 — at: ft 5 tot 
b Ot Gs Pe aS Es Lj} sf ——, | J} Tb Ws i 
3 De OO Geo 
My Re-deem-er to know, For He is s0 pre-cious to me. A-MEN. 
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27 I Want You to Know Him 











W. M. LicHTHALL and C. H. G. Cas. H. GABRIEL 
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1. I have a Sav- ior I want you to know, One to whom close-ly I 
2.1 was a cap-tive—my ran-som He paid, Mademe an heir to His 
3. Will you not meet Him, this Je -sus of mine? Why not in Him be made 
4. Then in ny ey -ior a Friend you will find Who can for-give-ness_be- 
im * -“G-e : 
St a ees 
faethe ne nee ths the 1) bees jel 
v 











cling; One who is with me wher-ev-er I go, Je -sus, my 
throne; Now I re-joice, and am nev-er a - fraid, He will not 
whole? Whatshall it prof - it with all the world thine, Gained by the 
stow; Whento Him all you have ful -ly re-signed, Then you will 











Lord and my King. 


leave me a - lone. I want you to know Him, I want you to 
loss of thy soul? 
love Him, I __ know. 





own Him, I want you to love (love) Him, too; I want you to 


know Him; To know is to love Him; I want you to love my King. 





' Copyright, 1909, by Chas. H. Gabriel. Hope Publishing Co.. owner 


28 I Know Whom I Have Believed 


EL NATHAN } JAMES McGRANAHAN 
Moderato 





know not why God’s won-drous grace To me He hath made known, 
know not how this sav-ing faith To me He did im - part, 
know not howthe Spir - it moves, Con-vinc-ing men of _ sin, 
know not whatof good or ill Maybe  re-served for me, 
know not ~ uss Lord may come, At ae or noon- a fair, 
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Nor why un- wor- Cy ae in love Re-deemed me for His own. 
Nor how be- liev-ing in His Word Wrought peace within my heart. 
Re - veal- ing Je - sus thro’ the Word, Cre - at - ing faith in Him. 
Of wea-ry ways or gold- en days, Be- fore His face I see. 
Nor if I walk the vale with Him, Or ‘‘meet Himin the air.’’ 


dest I 
2. I 
3. I 
4. I 
o. I 
























Cenyright, 1913, by Mrs. Addie McGranahan, Renewal. Tabernacle Publishing Co., owner 


29 The Rock That is Higher Than I 


E. JOHNSON Si Po FISCHER 





“6 

| 
1. O some-times the shadows are deep, And rough seems the path to the goal, 
2. O sometimes how long seems the day, And sometimes how wea-ry my feet; 
3. O near to the Rock let me keep, If _ bless-ings or “eS -rows pre-vail; 
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And sorrows, sometimes how they sweep Like tempests down F ver the soul! 
But toil- ing in life’s dust-y way, The Rock’s blessed shadow, how sweet! 
Or climb-ing the mountain way steep, Or walk-ing the shad-ow-y vale. 
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then to the Rock let me fly, To the 
let me fly, 
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Rock that is high - er than I; then to the 


is high - er than J; 
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Rock let me fly, To the Rock that is high -er than I! 
let me fly, 
me Seo se 
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30 Faith Is the Victory 


JOHN H. YATES IrA D. SANKEY 
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1. En-camped a-long the hills of light, Ye Chris-tian sol-diers, rise, And press the 

2. His ban-ner o- ver us is love, Oursword the Word of God; We tread the 

3. On ev-’ry hand the foe we find Drawn up in dread ar-ray; Let tents of 

4. To him that o-ver-comes the foe, Whiteraimentshallbegiv’n; Be- fore the 
a 





bat - tle ere the night Shall veil the glow-ing skies; A-gainst the foe in 
road the saints a-bove With shouts of tri-umph trod; By faith, theylike a 
ease be left be-hind, And—on-ward to the fray; Sal-va-tion’s hel-met 
an - gels he shall know His name con-fessed in heav’n; Then onward from the 
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ag 
vales be-low Let all our strength be hurled; Faith is the vic - to - ry, we know, 
whirlwind’s breath, Sweptono’erev-’ry field; The faith by which they conquered Death 
on each head, With truth all girt a - bout, The earth shalltremble ’neath ourtread, 
hills of light, Our hearts with love aflame; We’ll van-quish all the hosts of night, 
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That o-ver-comes the world. 
Is__ still our shin-ing shield. Faith is the vic-to-ry! Faith is the 
And ech -o with our shout. 

In Je-sus’ conqu’ring name. Faith is the vic - to -ryi Faith is the 
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Faith Is the Victory 










vic - to-ry! Oh, glo-ri-ous vic - to- ry, That o - ver-comesthe world. 
vic - to-ry! 
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ol Take Time to Be Holy 
W. D. LoncsTAFF Gro. C. STEBBINS 
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1. Take time Me ho - ly, abe oft with thy vane A - bide in Him 


2. Take time to 3 ho - ly, The worldrush-es on;.. Spend much time in 
38. Take time to be ho-ly, Let Him be thy ene run not be- 
4. Take time to be ho- a Be calm in thy soul;. Each tho’t and each 







al- ways, And feed on His Word. Make friends of God’s chil- dren; 
se -cret With Je-sus a - lone— By _ look-ing to Je - sus, 
fore Him, What-ev-er be - tide;.. In joy or in sor- row, 
mo-tive Be - neath His con --trol;.. Thus led by His Spir - it 
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Help those who are_ weak; For - get-ting in noth-ing His bless-ing to a 
Like Him thou shalt be;.. Thy friends in thy con-duct His likeness shall see.. 
Still fol-low thy Lord, And, look-ing to Je-sus, Still trust in His Word. 
To foun-tains of love, Thousoonshalt be fit- ted Fer serv-ice a - bove. 
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ts y- God is Goodness, God is Love 


JAMES ROWE . Ira B. WILSON 








1. Song-birds in the woodlands sing it, Flow-ersbreatheit in the grove, 
2. Smil-ing plains and vales dis-play it, Breez-es tell it as they rove, 
3. Lakesand seas with joy re- veal it, Suns pro-claim it from a - bove, 


Bells in towr and stee-ple ring it,—God is good-ness, God is en 
Riv - ers, rills, and brook-lets say it,—God is good-ness, God is love. 
In our hearts to-day we ee it,—God is good-ness, God is love. 
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Lift your voi - ces, 
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sun - ny hours of life im - prove; Praise Him for His 
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count-less bless -ings,—God is Sebel ge Cs God ah elt love. 
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33 | The Touch of His Hand On Mine 
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1. There are days so dark that I seek in vain For the face of my 
2. There are times, when tired of the toil-some road, That for ways of the 
3. When the way is dim, and I can-not see Thro’ the mist of His 
4. In the last sad hour, as I stand a- lone Where the pow-ers of 
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Friend Di- vine; But tho’ dark-ness hide, He is there te guide 
world I pine; But He draws me back to the up-ward track 
wise de- sign, How my glad heart yearns and my faith re - turns 
death com - bine, While the dark waves roll He will guide my soul 
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By the touch of His hand on mine. Oh, the touch of His hand on 
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mine, Oh, the touch of His hand on mine! There is grace and 
on mine, . on mine! 
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pow’r, in the try-ing hour, In the touch of His hand on mine. A-MEN. 
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34 Fling Wide the Gates 


C. S. KAUFFMAN 





¥ 
1. Fling wide the gates,O Je-ru-sa-lem, Let the King of glo - ry in; 
2. Fling wide the gates,O ye sin-ful heart, Let the King of glo-ry_ in; 

3. Fling wide as ti to the roy - al call, Bid Him en - ter while you may; 


Fling wide the gates to the King of kings, O-pen wide and bid Him en-ter in; 
Fling wide the gates, let Him not de- part, O-pen wide and bid Him en- ter in; 


Fling wide the gates, give Him welcome, all, As He waits ad-mis-sion there today; 
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Fling wide the gates, O Je-ru-sa-lem, To the Kingin all His glo - ry, 
Fling wide the gates, He is knocking still, Waiting in His king-ly splen - dor, 
Fling wide the gates, let Him en - ter in, He will sup with you for - ev - er; 






& 
Fling wide the gates of pearl, Letthe King come in. as D pf 
Fling wide the gates,O soul, Letthe King come in. Fling..... wide the 
Fling wide the gates, O soul, Let the King come in. 
King of glo- Ty in. feet oe the gates, 


Fling wide the gates, Fling wide the gates and let the 






a Seen 
fling wide the gates, 
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Fling Wide the Gates 
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King of glo-ry in, Andlet the King come in, Andletthe King come | in. 
King of ot ry in, King of glo-ry in. 
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5T5) Tell Me the Stories of Jesus 
W. H. PARKER F. A. CHALLINOR 
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1. Tell me the sto-ries of Je - sus I love to hear; Things I would 
2. First let me hear how the chil-dren Stood round His knee; And I= shall 
3. In - to the cit - y I’d fol -low The chil-dren’s band, Wav-ing a 

4. Tell me, in ac-cents of mony der, How rolled the os Toss - ing the 
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ask Him to tell me If He a here; Scenes by the way - side, 
fan-cy His bless-ing Rest-ing on me: Words full of kind-ness, 
branch ofthe palm-tree Highin my hand; One of His her- alds, 
boat in a tem-pest On Gal-i - 7 And how the Mas - ter, 


erate 
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=== anes 
Tales of the sea, Sto - ries of Je- sus, Tell them to me. 
Deeds full of grace, All in the love-light Of Je - sus’ face. 
Yes, I would sing Loud-est ho- san-nas! Je - sus is King! 


Read-y and Saline Chid- ed the bil - lows, And hushed the wind. 
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36 True-Hearted, Whole-Hearted 


X*RANCES R. HAVERGAL Gro. C. SREBBINS 
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1. True-hearted, whole-hearted,faith-ful and loy- al, King of our lives, by Thy 
2. True-hearted,whole-hearted, full- est al - le-giance Yielding henceforth to our 
3. True-hearted,whole-hearted, Sav - ior all - glo-rious! Take Thy great pow-er and 
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grace we will be; Un-der the standardex-alt-ed and roy - al, Strong in Thy 
glo - ri- ous King; Val-iant en-deav-or and lov-ing o-be-dience, Free - ly and 
reign there a-lone, O - verour wills and af-fec-tions vic-to-rious, Free-ly sur- 
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strength we will bat-tle for Thee. Peal outthe watch-word! si - lence it nev-er! 

joy - ous - ly now would we bring. 

ren-dered and whol-ly Thine own. — Peal out the watch-word!  si-lenceit nev-er! 
| f.. @ 
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Peal out the watch-word! 
Peal out the watch-word! 


Song of our spir-its, re- joic - ing and free; 
Song of our spir - its, re-joic-ing and free; 
2. VETS 










loy - al for-ev-er, King of our lives, by Thy grace-we will be. 
_ loy-al for - ev - er, King of our lives, by Thy grace we will be. 
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BY He Is Able to Deliver Thee 






. Tis the grand-est theme thro’ the a-ges rung;’Tis the grandest theme for a 
. Tis the grand-est theme in the earth or main;’Tis the grandest theme for a 
. "Tis the grand-est theme, let py ti-dings roll, To the oe -y heart, to the 








mor-tal tongue;’Tis the grandest theme that the world e’er sung,“Our God is 

mor-tal strain;’Tis the grandest theme, tell the world a - gain,‘‘Our God is 

sin - ful soul; Look to God in faith, He will make thee whole,‘‘Our God is 
-p- 
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a-ble to de-liv-erthee."He is a - - - - ble to de-liv-er thee, 
a-ble,He.is a- ble 
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a- - = - ble to de-liv-erthee; Tho’ by sin op-prest, 
a-ble,He is a = ble 
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~ to Him ae rest; “Our God is a-ble to ns liv - er thee.’’ 
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38 "Who Is On the Lord’s Side 


FRANCES R. HAVERGAL Arranged by JOHN Goss 
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1. Who is on the Lord’sside? Whowillserve the King? Who will be His help - ers 
2. Not for weight of glo - ry, Not forcrownand palm, En- ter we the ar - my, 
3. Je-sus, Thouhastboughtus, Not with gold or gem, But with Thine own life-blood, 
4. Fierce may be the con- flict, Strong may be the foe, But the King’s own ar - my 
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Oth - er lives to bring? Whowillleavethe world’s side? Who will face the foe? 
Raise the warrior psalm; But for Love that claim-eth Lives for whom He died: 
For Thy di- a-dem: With Thy blessing fill - ing Each who comes to Thee, 
None can o-ver-throw: Round Hisstandardrang-ing, Vic-t’ry to se - cure; 
| 
re 
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Who is on the Lord’sside? Who for Him will go? By Thy call of mer - cy, 
He whom Je-sus nam-eth, Must be on His side. By Thy love constraining. 
Thou hast made us will - ing, Thou hast made us_ free. By Thy grand redemption, 
For His truth un-chang-ing Makes the tri-umph sure. Joy-ful-ly en - list - ing 
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By Thy grace di-vine, We are on the Lord’s side, Sav-ior, we are Thine. 





o9 Coming, Coming—Yes, They Are 


J. W. MACGILL EDWARD HUSBAND 






















a Com - ing, com - ing—yes, they are, Com - ing, com - ing, 
2. Com- ing, com - ing—yes, they are, Com - ing, com - ing, 
3. Com - ing, com - ing— yes, they are, Com - ing, com - ing, 
4. Com - ing, com - ing—yes, they are, Com - ing, com - ing, 
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a - far— From the wild and scorch-ing des - ert, 
a - far— From _ thefields and crowd-ed_ cit - ies 
a - far— From the In-dus and the Gau - ges 
a plains of glo - ry, 
















Af - ric’s sons of col - or deep; Je - sus’ love has 
Chi - na gath-ers at His feet; In His love Shem’s 
Stead - y flows the liv - ing stream, To  love’s’ o - cean, 
All -to sing His prais- es sweet; What a cho - rus, 










drawn and won them, At His cross they bow and weep. 
gen - tle chil-dren Now have found a_ safe _ re - treat. 
to His bos-om, Cal - va- ry their won- d’ring theme. 

what a meet-ing, Withthe fam -i - ly com-plete! § A-MEN. 





40 Jesus is the Friend You Need 


E. R. I. E. REYNOLDS 
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41. When thesun shines bright and your heartislight,Je-sus is the Friend you need; 
¥2.1f you’relost in sin, all is dark with-in, Je-sus is the Friend you need; 
13. When in thatsad hour, whenindeath’sgrim pow’r, Je-sus is the Friend you need; 
44. When the caresof life all a-round are rife, Je-sus is the Friend you need; 


When the clouds hang low in this world of woe, Je-sus is the Friend you need. 
God a- lone can save thro’ the Son He gave, Je-sus is the Friend you need. 





Je-sus is the Friend you need, Such aFriendis He  in- 
Je = * sus is the Friend you need, Such a 


D | 
deed; He who no-teth ev-’ry tear, He will 
Friendis He in = deed; 
if N Seawt Solita Bogs } 2 2 2. 
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ban - an ev - “ry fear, Je - sus is the Friend you need. 
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41 , I Choose Jesus 


JAMES ROWE SAMUEL W. BEAZLEY 
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1. When I need some-one in time of grief, Some-one my cheer to be, 
2. When I need some-one to guide my soul O - ver the storm-y sea, 
3. When I need help to de-feat the foe, Some-one my shield to be, 
4. When all my tri - he: on earth are o’er, And the dark stream I ee 
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Je-sus I choose, for He gives re-lief, He is the best for me. 
Al-ways to Je - sus I give con-trol, He is the best for me. 
Al-ways to Je - sus in faith I go, Be is the best for ne 











Je - sus shall bear me to yon-der shore; is a best for 

CHORUS 
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I choose Je - sus when T need a friend; . Whatwanl 

Yes, I choose my Sav-ior al-ways when I need a help-ful friend; What I need I 
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need I know that He will send” I have proved Him, 
know that eupay He to me will free - ly ‘send; I have Saves Him o’er and 0’ er, and 


good and true is He; I choose Je - sus, He is the best for me. 
al-ways good and true is He; a) choose my Savior dear, He is the best a for a 
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42 He Hideth My Soul 


FANNY J. CROSBY Wo. J. KIRKPATRICK 
Allegretto 










1. A won-der-ful Sav-ior is Je- sus my Lord, A _ won- der-ful 
2. A won-der-ful Sav-ior is Je -sus my Lord, He tak-eth my 
3. With num -ber - less bless-ings each mo- ment Hecrowns, And filled with His 
4, Whenclothed in His ceetcegt HE Ul I rise To meet Him in 
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Sav-ior to me, He hid-ethmy soul in the cleft of the rock, Where 
bur - den a - way, He hold-eth me up, and I shall not be moved,He 
full-ness di- vine, I sing in my rap-ture,oh, glo-ry to God For 
clouds of the Bie te he fect sal - va- tion, His won-der-ful love, Ill 








riv- ers of pleas-ure I see 

giv - eth mestrengthas my day. He hid-eth my soul in the cleft of the rock 
such a Re-deem-er as mine! 

anon with es mil- ae on high. 





That shadows a dry, thirst-y land; He hid-eth my life in the ar of His love, 
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43 An Open Bible For the World 


HENRY M. Kine, D.D. Wo. J. KIRKPATRICK 








. An o - pen Bi- ble for the world—May this our glo-rious mot-to be! 


1 

2. Wher-e’er it goes, its gold-en light, Streaming as from an un-veiled sun, 
3. It shows to men the Fa-ther’s face, All - ra-diant with for-giv-ing love; 
4. It of- fersrest to wea-ry hearts; It com-forts those who sit in tears; 











On ev -’ry breeze its flag un-furled Shall scat-ter bless-ings rich and free. 
Shall dis - si - pate the clouds of night, Un - do the work that sin has done. 
And to the lost of Ad-am’s race Pro-claims sweet mer-cy from a - bove. 
To all who faint, it strength imparts, And gilds with hope th’ e-ter-nal years. 


ee 
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Blest Word of God! send forth thy light 
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night... Are led to God and he by thee. 


av’n 
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My Savior’s Love 


Cuas. H GABRIEL 
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1. I stand a-mazed in the pres-ence Of Je-sus the Naz-a- rene, 
2. For me it was in the gar-denHe prayed: ‘‘Not My will, but Thine;’’ 
3. In pit - y an- gels be-held Him, And came from the world of light 
4. He took my sins and my sor - rows, He made them His ver - y own; 
5. When with the ransomed in glo - ry His face I at last shall see, 
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And won-der how He could a me, A sin-ner, condemned, un-clean. 
He had no tears for His own griefs, But sweat-drops of blood for mine. 
To com-fort Him in the sor - rows He bore for my soul that night. 
He bore the bur-den to Cal - v’ry, And suf-fered, and died a - lone. 
"Twill be my joy thro’ the a - ges To sing of Hislove for me. 





L@\* 

eb 
2 ee 
Can ea” 














How  mar-vel-ous! how won-der-ful! And my song shall ev - er be: 
Oh, how mar-vel-ous! oh, how won- aS a 
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1 | 
, How wmar-vel-ous! how won-der-ful Is my Sav-ior’s love forme! A-MEN. 
Oh, how mar-vel-ous! oh, how won-der -ful 





Copyright, 1905, by Chas, H. Gabriel, Tabernacle Publishing Co., owner 


45 No Longer Lonely 


ROBERT HARKNESS 
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1. On life’s pathway Iam nev-er lone -ly, My Lord is with me, my Lord di- 
2. I shall not be lone-ly in my sor-row, He will sus-tain me un-til the 
3. I shall not be lone - ly in the tee Tho’ shadows gath-er, I will not 








vine; Kv -er pre-sent Guide, I trust Him on-ly, No lon-ger 
end; Dark-est night He turns to brightest mor-row, No lon - ger 
fear; He has prom-ised ev- er to up-hold me, No lon-ger 
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lone-ly, for He is mine. . 


lone-ly! He is my Friend. No longer lone-ly, No longer lone -ly, For 
lone -ly! He will be near. . 
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Je - sus is the Friend of friends to me; . . . No lon-ger lone-ly, No lon-ger 
to me; 
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“fi -ly, For Je-sus is the Friend of friends to ate 
of friends to me. 
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46 There’ll Be No Dark Valley 


WILLIAM O. CUSHING 





1, There’ll be no ae val - ley when Je - sus comes, There’llbe no dark 
2. There’llbe no more sor -row when Je - sus comes, There’llbe no more 
3. There’llbe no more weep-ing when Je - sus comes, There’llbe no more 
4. There’ll be songs of greet-ing when Je - sus comes, There’ll be songs of 
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val - ley when Je-suscomes;There’llbeno dark val-ley when Je-suscomes 
sor - row when Je-suscomes; But a glo-rious mor-row when Je-sus comes 
weep-ing when Je-suscomes; But a bless-ed reap-ing when Je -sus comes 






To gath-er His loved oneshome. To gath-er His loved ones 











gath-er His loved ones home;(safe home;)There’ll be 





home, (safe home,) To 
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no dark val-ley when Je - sus comes To gath-er His loved ones home. 
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47 Sweet Peace, the Gift of God’s Love 


P.P.B. P. P. BrLHoRN 
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1. There comes to my heart one sweet strain,(sweet strain,) A 

2. Thro’ Christ on the cross peace was made, (was made,) My 
3. When Je - sus as Lord I  hadcrowned,(hadcrowned,) My 
4. In Je - gus for peace I a - bide, (a - pee? And 








glad and a joy-ous_ re = frain; (re -frain;) I sing it a- 
debt by His death was all paid; (all paid;) No oth - er foun- 
heart with this peace did a - bound;(a-bound;) In Him _ the rich 
I keep close to 













gain and a - gain, Sweet peace, the gift of God’s love. 
da - tion is laid For’ peace, the gift of God’s love. 
bless-ing I found, Sweet peace, the gift of God’s love. 
peace doth be - tide, Sweet peace, the gift of God’s love, 
i ame : 
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Oh, won-der-ful, won-der-fal peace! Sweet peace, the gift of God’s love! 
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48 Loyalty to Christ 


Dr. E. T. CASSEL Fiora H. Reeey 
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gE ne o-ver hill and plain There comes the signal strain, ’Tis loy-al-ty, loy-ai-ty, 
2. O hear, ye brave, the sound That moves the earth around, Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 
3. Come, join our loy-al throng, We’ll rout the giant wrong, ’Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 
4. The peace: of youth we lay At Je-sus’ feet to - me ’Tis loy-al-ty, ly ee ty, 
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loy - al-ty to Christ; Its mu-sic rolls a-long, The hills take up the song, 
loy - al-ty to Christ; A -rise to dare and do, Ring out the watch-word true, 
loy - al-ty to Christ; Where Satan’s banners float We’ll send the bu-gle note, 
love al - -ty to Christ; His RE we'll pro-claim Thro’ au the world’s domain, 
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“Cuonus, 
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Of ie . ifn loy-al-ty, Yes, loy - al-ty to Christ. “‘On to vic-to-ry! On to 
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vic-to-ry!’’ Cries our great Commander; ‘‘On!”’ . . . We’ll move at His command, 
great Commander; ‘‘On!’’ 


ett e pdad etree 
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We'll soon possess the land, Thro’ loyalty, Oval: Yes, loy-al-ty to Christ. A-MEN. 
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49 Who Will Follow Jesus? 


E. E. Hewitt Wm. J. KIRKPATRICK 
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In the thick - est fight? Lis-t’ning for His or - ders, Ready to 0 - bey, 
Giv - ing Him the praise; Har-nest in His vine-yard, Hon-or-ing His laws, 
To the Sav-ior’sarms; Trusting in His mer-cy, Trusting in His pow’, 
Lift-ing prayers a- bove? Courage, faithful serv-ant! In His word we see, 


CHORUS 


hs 
Faith- ful to His counsel, Watchful for His cause? Who will fol-low Je - sus? 
Seek - ing fresh re-new-als Of His grace each heur? 
On  ourside for-ev-er Will this Sav-ior be. 
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Who will make reply, “I am on the Lord’s side; Master, here am I”? Who will follow 
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| 
Je-sus? Who will make reply, “‘I am on the Lord’s side; Mas-ter, here am I’’? 
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50 Carry Your Cross With a Smile 


INA DuULEY OGDON Cuas. H. GABRIEL 
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1. Tho’ yourheart may be heav-y with sor-row andcare, You may 
2. Let the well by the way-side that flows un- to all Strengthim- 
3. For the work that you faith-ful - ly, will-ing-ly do, You shall 















oth-ers to glad-ness be - guile, If a face like the light of the 
part for eachstep of the mile; Let your faith the great prom-is - es 
reap a re-ward aft-er while; On-ly grace in your serv-ice can 
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morning you wear, And car-ry your cross with a smile! Car-ry your cross witha 
oft - en re-call, Andcar-ry yourcross witha smile! 
glo - ri-fy you, So car-ry yourcross witha smile! Car-ry your cross 
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smile,. Car -ryyourcross with a smile;... Youmay oth-ers from 
with a smile, Car - ry your cross with a smiles 
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§1 Light of the World 


Jno. S. B. MonsELL ; THORO HARRIS 
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1. Blest Light of the world, we hail Thee ite flush - ing the east - ern skies; 
2. Fair Light of the world, Thy beau-ty Shallsteal in - to ev - ’ry heart; 
3. Mild Light of the world, be - fore Thee In hom-age we hum-bly fall; 
4. Clear Light of the world, il - ae - aa This sin- ree ened world of Thine 





Nor ev - er shall dark-ness veil Thee A - gain from our mor - tal eyes. 
It sweet-ly a-dornswith du - ty  Life’s poorest and low-liest part; 
We wor -ship, we mag - ni- fy Thee, Lord Je- sus, the life of all, 
Un - til ev- ’ry-thing that’shu-man Is filled with a ae di - vine; 





A - las! far too long with-hold - en, Now spread from shore to — shore; 
Thou rob-est in matchless splen- dor The sim-ple ways of men, 
With whom there is no for - get-ting Of all Thine hand hath made; 
Un - til ev-’ry tongueand na - tion From sin’s do - min-ion free, 








Thy ra-diance, so glad,so gold-en, Shallset on theearth no more. 

And help-est them all to ren - der That light back to Thee a - gain. 

Whose ris-ing shall have no set - ting, Whose sunshine shall have no shade. 

A - rise in the new cre-a - ri That springeth from love and Thee. 
(bl 


peep ete 
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§2 Ring the Bells of Heaven 
Rev. W. O. CUSHING G. F. Root 
Joyfully 





ii Ring the bells of heavy - en! there is joy to-day, For a soul re- 
2. Ring the bells of heav-en! there is joy to-day, For the wan-d’rer 
3. Ring the bells of heav-en! spread the feast to - day! An-gels, swell the 
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turn-ing from the wild! See! the Fa-ther meets him out up-on the way, 
now is rec-on-ciled; Yes, a soul is res-cued from his sin- ful way, 
glad tri-um-phant strain! Tell the joy - ful ti-dings, bear it far a- way! 


i 
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Wel-com-ing His wea - ry, wan-d’ring child. 
And is born a- new a ran-somed child. Glo- ry! glo-ry! how the 
For a pre-cious soul is born a - gain. 






ar-my, like a might-y sea, , Peal-ing forth the an-them of the free. 
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53 Let the Sunshine In 


ADA BLENKHORN CHas, H. GABRIEL 












1. Do you fear the foe will in the con- flict win? Is it dark with- 
2. Does your faith grow faint-er in the cause you love? Are your prayers un- 
3. Would you go re-joic-ing in the up- ward way, Knowing naught of 
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out you—dark-er still with-in? Clear the dark-ened win-dows, 0 - pen 


an-swered by your God a - bove? Clear the dark-ened win-dows, 0 - pen 
dark-ness, dwell-ing in the ea Clear the dark-ened win-dows,.o - pen 


is arnay mean fie iat reece f_ oS com oes ere ens et 
eae ate a ae 





FS. se Let a lit-tle sun- a in; . .. Clear the dark-ened 
sun-shine in, the sun-shine i in; 


a a ee ee nian ies - gi fe 
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SS See See 


win - dows, 0 - 2 wide the door, Let a_ lit- tle sun-shine in. 
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54 I Would Be Like Jesus 


JAMES ROWE B. D. ACKLEY 
ra PEED NE On, SE Te) PE - Bree BO ee Pee EE Oe a Ee Pe ae 
A bY’ oo S/o ZA Ea R29 fire ter eg eS ans OE EA 
(oN ie, RAST SS are J EES a Ran oo a ae aed 

ars ame aa! Pe SE BTS STP Ot S 


1. Earth-ly pleas-ures vain-ly call me; I 
2. He has bro-ken ev- ’ry fet-ter, I would be like Je - sus; 
3. All the way from earth to Glo-ry, I 

I 


would be 
4. That in Heav-en He may meet me, I would be like Je - sus; 
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Noth-ing world-ly shall en-thrall me; I would be like Je - sus. 
That my soul may serve Him bet-ter, I would be like Je - sus. 
Tell-ing o’er and o’er the sto- ry, I would be like Je - sus. 
That His words ‘‘Welldone’’ may greetme,I would be like Je - sus. 

, would be like Je - sus. 
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Be like Je- sus, this my song, In the home and in the throng; 
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Be like Je- sus, all day long! I would be like Je- sus, A-MEN. 
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55 He Lifted Me 





CHARLOTTE G. HOMER Cnas. H. GABRIEL 
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1. In lov-ing-kind-ness Je-suscame My soul in mer-cy to re-claim, 
2. He called me long be-fore I heard, Be - fore my sin-ful heart was stirred, 
3. His brow was pierced with many athorn, His hands by cru - el nails were torn, 
4. Now on a high-er planeI dwell, And with my soul I know’tis well; 
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And from the depths of sin and shame Thro’ grace He lift- ed me. 

But when I took Him at His word, For-giv’n He lift-ed me..... 

When from my guilt and grief, forlorn, In love Helift-ed me..... 





Yet how or why, I can-not tell, Heshouldhavelift-ed me..... 
He lift-ed me, 
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From shades of night to plains of light, O praise His name, He lifted me! A-MEN. 
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56 He Lives On High 


Words by Arr. by B. B. MCKINNEY 
B. B. MCKINNEY From Hawaiian Folk Song 







1. Christ the Sav - ior came from heaven’s glo - ry, To  re-deem the 
2. He a- rose from death and all its sor - row, To dwell in that 
3. Wea-ry soul, to Je - suscomecon-fess - ing, Re-demp-tion from 







lost from sin and shame; On His brow He wore the thorn-crown 
land of joy and _ love; He is com - ing back some glad to- 
sin He of - fers thee; Look to Je - sus and re - ceive a 


—— 








ON TEES bie i ‘ 
go - ry, Andup-on Cal-va-ry He took my blame. 
mor - row, And He’ll take all His children home a - bove. 


bless - ing, Thereis life, there is joy and vic - to - ry. 
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57 Brighten the Corner Where You Are 


InA DULEY OGDON Cuas. H. GABRIEL 







1. Do not wait un- til somedeed of great-ness you may do, Do not 
2. Just a-bove are cloud-ed skies that you may help to clear, Let not 
8. Here for all your tal- ent you maysure-ly find a _ need, Herere- 
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wait to shed yourlighta-far, To theman-y du-ties ev -er near you 
nar - row self your way de- bar, Tho’in-to one heart a- lone may fall your 
flect the Bright and Morning Star, E - ven from your humble hand the bread of 
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now | be true, Bright-en the cor-ner where you are. 
song of cheer, Bright-en the cor-ner where you are. Bright-en the cor-ner 
life may feed, Bright-en the cor-ner where you are. 
















where you are! Bright-en the cor-ner where you are! Someone far from 
Shine for J Mal where youare! 





D- 
har-bor you may guide a-cross the bar, Bright-en the cor-ner where you are. 
oat Al i a SR a a cE ge -0- -@-. 


Copyright, 19138, by Chas. H. Gabriel. Homer A. Rodeheaver, owner 


58 Where the Gates Swing Outward Never 


C. H. G. CuHas. H. GABRIEL 
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1. Just a few moredays to be filledwithpraise,And to tell the 
2. Just a few moreyears withtheir toil and tears, And the jour - ney 
3. Tho’ the hills be steep and the val -leys deep, Withno flow’rs my 
4. Whata joy ’twill be when I wake to see Him for whom my 
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old, old sto - ry; Then, whentwi-light falls, and my Sav-ior calls, 
will be end -ed; Then I'll be with Him,wherethe tide of time 
way a-dorn-ing; Tho’ thenight be lone and my rest a stone, 
heart is burn-ing! Nev-er-more to sigh, nev -er - as to die— 










I shall go to Him in glo - ry. 
Withe - ter - ni- ty is blend-ed. Ill ex-changemycross for a 
Joy a-waits me in the morn- ing. ’ 

For that day my heart is yearn-ing. 
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ev-’ry bur-den down, And with Je -sus reign for-ev - er. 
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59 Saved, Saved! 


Dero J. P. SCHOLFIELD 













1. I’ve found a friend who is _ all to mes. His 
2. He saves me from ev-’ry sin and harm,. Se- 
3. When poor and need - y and all a -  lone,... In 














ss lal 
love is ev-er [NEN erie ttre A a a I love to tell how He 
Cites uy, es0ul each: ~ days ils. ee I’m lean-ing strong on His 
love He said to TOG en Sorat ete: ‘‘Come un - to me and I'll 
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lift - ed me.... Andwhat His gracecan do _ for you... 


might-y arm;.. I know He’ll guide me all the way... 
lead you. home, To live with me e - ter - nal - ly.” 
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Saved.... to new life sub-lime! 
Saved to new life, 
a a aS 


Saved.... by Hispow’r di-vine, 
Saved by His | pow’r, 
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60 Love Divine 


CHARLES WESLEY JOHN ZUNDEL 


1. Love di-vine, all love ex-cel-ling, Joy of Heav’n,to earth aie down! 
2. Breathe, O breathe Thy lov-ing Spir-it In - to ev -’ry troub-led breast! 
3. Come, Al-might-y to de-liv-er, Let us all Thy life re - ceive; 
4. Fin - ish then Thy new cre-a-tion; Pure and spot-less let us _ be; 













Fix in us Thy hum - ble dwell-ing; All Thy faith-ful mer - cies crown. 
Let us all m Thee in- her - it, Let us_ find that sec - ond rest. 
Sud-den- ly re-turn, and nev- er, Ncv-er- more Thy tem-ples leave: 
Let us see Thy great sal-va- tion, Per-fect-ly re-storedin Thee: 
@ __» } ——o — es noe 5 wl 


sus, Thou art all com-pas-sion, Pure, un-bound-ed love Thou art; 
Take a- way our bent to sin-ning,Al - pha and O - me-ga_ be; 
Thee we would be _ al -ways blessing, Serve Thee as Thy hosts a - bove, 
Changed from glo-ry in-to glo-ry, Till in Heav’n we take our place, 
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Vis - it us with Thy sal-va-tion; En - ter ev -’ry trem-bling heart. 

End of faith, as its be-gin-ning, Set ourhearts at lib - er - ty. 

Pray, and praise Thee with- out ceas-ing, Glo- ry in Thy per-fect love. 

Till we cast our crowns be-fore Thee, Lost in won-der, love, and praise. 
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61 _ Cast Thy Bread Upon the Waters 


PH@BE J. HANAFORD Wm. J. KIrKPATRICE 



















1. Cast thy bread up-on the wa-ters, Ye who have but scant sup- ply, 

2. Cast thy bread up-on the wa-ters, Poor and wea-ry, worn with care,— 
3. Cast thy bread up-on the wa-ters, Ye who have a- bun-dant store; 
4. Cast thy bread up-on the wa-ters, Waft it on with pray-ing breath; 
-9- | 


An - gel eyes will watch a-bove it;— Youshall find it by and by! 

Oft - en sit-ting in the shad-ow, Have you not a crumb to spare? 
It may floaton many a bil-low, It maystrandon many a shore; 
In _ some dis-tant, doubt-ful mo-ment It may save a_ soul from death; 
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He who in His right-eous bal-ance Doth each hu-man ac-tion weigh, 
Can you not to those a-round you Sing some lit-tle song of hope, 
You may think it lost for- ev - er, But, as sure as God is true, 
When you sleep in sol - emn si- lence, ’Neath the morn and eve-ning dew, 















Will your sac- ri-fice re-mem-ber, Will your lov-ing deeds re- pay. 
As you look with long-ing vi-sion ‘Thro’ faith’s mighty tel - e - scope? 
In_ this life or in the oth-er, Jt will yet re-turn to you. 
Stranger hands, which you have strengthened, May strew lil-ies o- ver you. 
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62 Give Me Thy Heart 


ANNIE F. BOURNE 





1. “Give me thy heart ,”’ says the Fa-ther a-bove, No gift so pre-cious to 
2. Give me thy heart,”” ’ says the Sav-ior of men, Call-ing in mer-cy a- 
3. ‘Give me ‘ai heart,’’ saystheSpir-it  di-vine, “‘All that thou hast, to my 
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Him as our love, Soft -ly He whis-pers wher-ev - er thou art, 
gain and a- gain; ‘‘Turn now from sin, andfrom e - vil de - part, 
keep-ing re-sign; Gracemore a- bound-i -ing is mine to  im- part, 













“‘Grate -ful-ly trust me, and give me thy heart.” 
Have I not died for thee? give me thy heart.’’ “‘Give me _ thy heart, 
Make full sur-ren-der and give me thy heart. “i 


= SSS = 7=p SSeS 








world He would draw thee a-part, Speak-ing so ten-der- Ser RNG me thy heart.”” 
seemas D : rer 
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63 Marching With the Heroes 








WILLIAM GEORGE TARRANT ADAM GEIBER, 
UNISON . 
{\ & 
Vr: L Stese | ns ie ee 
SS 
tA —— r @ ‘ise ace A . as ae 
z E iy e, oO dine Meat ak ee ‘< fl | 


| 
1. Marching with the he -roes, Com-radesofthestrong, Lift we hearts and 
2. Glo-ry to the he-roes, Who in daysof old Trod the path of 
3. So. we sing the sto- ry Of thebraveandtrue, Till a-mongthe 
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voi - ces As  wemarch a - long; O the joy - ful mu - sic 
du - ty, Faith-ful, wise, and bold; For the right un - flinch - ing, 
he - roes We are he-roes, too; Loy-al to our Cap - tain 






All in cho-rusraise! Theirsthe song of triumph,Ours the song of praise. 
Strong the weakto save, War-riorsall and freemen, Fight-ing for the slave. 
Like the men of yore, March-ing with the he-roes On- ward, ev-er - more. 
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March - ing with the he-roes, Com - radesof the strong, 
Marching, marching 





Lift | wehearts and voi - ces As we march |. a - long. 
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64 Christ Receiveth Sinful Men 


Arr. from NEUMASTER, 1671 JAMES McGRANAHAN 
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| 1. Sin- ners Je - sus will re-ceive; Sound this word of grace to all 

2. Come,and He’ will give you rest; Trust Him, for His word is plain; 

f 3. Now my heart con-demnsme not, Pure be-fore the law I stand; 

| 4. Christ ae - eth sin- ful men, E - ven me with all my sin; 
Of os : 
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Who the heav’n -ly path-way leave, All who lin - ger, all who fall. 
He will take the sin-ful-est; Christ re-ceiv - eth sin-ful men. 
He who cleansed me from all spot, Sat - is - fied its last de-mand. 
Purged from ev - ’ry spot and stain, Heav’nwithHim I en-ter in. 
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ceiv - - - eth sin-ful men;..... Makethe mes - - ~- sage 
ceiv-eth sin -ful men, Christ re-ceiv- eth sin - ful men; Make the message plain, 
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clear and plain:...... Christ re- ceiv - eth sin - ful men. 
Make the mes-sage plain: 
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65 I Am Resolved 


PALMER HARTSOUGH J. H,. FILLMORE 
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.I am _ re-solved no lon-ger to lin - ger, Charmed by the world’s delight; 
. I am re-solved to go to the Sav-ior, Leav-ing my sin and strife; 
I 

I 








am re-solved to fol - low the Sav -ior, Faith-ful and true each day; 
am re-solved to en - terthe Kingdom, Leav-ing the paths of sin; 


Things that are high-er, things that are no- bler, These have al-lured my sight. 
He is the true One, He is the just One,He hath the words of life. 
Heed what He say-eth, do what He will-eth,He is the liv -ing way. 
Friends may op-pose me, foes may be -set me, Still will I en- ter in. 


R 





I will has-ten to Him, Has-ten so glad and free; 
I will has-ten, has-ten to Him, Has-ten so glad and free; 
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me 
Sel See 


Has-ten glad and free; 





J@ - -* gus, Great-est, High-est, I will come to Thee. 
Je- sus, Je - sus, 
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66 Christ Returneth 


H. L. TURNER JAMES McGRANAHAN 


1. It may be at morn,whenthe day is a- wak-ing, Whensunlight thro’ 
2. It may be at mid-day, it may be at twi-light, It may be, per- 
3. While its hosts cry Hosanna, from heaven de-scend-ing, With glo - ri - fied 
4. Oh, joy! oh, de- light! should we go with-out dy : ing, No sick-ness, no 














dark - ness and shad-ow is break-ing, That Je- sus will come in the 
chance, that the black-ness of mid-night Will burst in- to light in the 
saints and the an- gels at-tend-ing, With grace on His brow, like a 
sad - ness, no dread and no cry - ing, Caught up thro’ the clouds with our 


SEE 








full - ness of glo-ry, To re-ceive from the world “‘His own. 
blaze of His glo - ry, When Je - sus re - ceives ‘His own.”’ 

- lo of glo-ry, Will Je - sus re - ceive “His own. 
Lord in-to glo-ry, When Je - sus re - ceives ‘His own.” 









turn-eth! Hal-le - lu- jah! hal-le-lu-jah! A-men, Hal- cee lu- jah! A-men. 


aS ee 


Copvricht, ‘soe by BF ames McGranahan. Renewal. ie Publishing Co., owner 
International ¢ Jopyright secused 





G7 When They Ring the Golden Bells 


DION DE MARBELLE 






$F 
eet for-ev-er, And we 


2. We shall know no sin nor sor-row, In that ha-ven of to-mor-row, When our 
3. Whenourdaysshallknow theirnumber, Whenindeath wesweetly slumber, When the 
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on - ly reach that shore by faith’s decree; One by one we'll gain the portals,There to 
barque shall sail beyond the sil- ver sea; Weshallon-ly know the blessing Of our 


| ES = oe ae A 
dwell with the immortals, When they ring the golden bells for you and me. ? 


Father’s sweet caressing, When they ring the golden bells for you and me. 
reach thatlove-ly ai-den, When they ring the golden bells for you and me. 





you and me. 
c) e -p- 
Se SSS 
D.S.-yond the shining riv-er, When they ring the gold-en bells for you and me. 
CHORUS 







wenreses 
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; me a) a 
glo-ry hal-le-lu-jah Ju- bi-lee.(Ju-bi-lee.) In that far-off sweet for-ev-er, Just be- 
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68 More Like the Master 


C. H. G. Cuas. H. GABRIEL 


fal 
2 eA er Ce ee eb BE E ) E  P SS 


Abily U a. @&-—@ +g. — Rise, GTM U cei Reda SS ne Bo oe 
(Qala ee ce | —o— o—| 3 i—e 2 tg: poem fama Sel ices — 


I FEES @ BL 


1. More like the Mas- ee I would ev - er be, More of His moek-ness, 

2. More like the Mas-ter is my dai-ly prayer; More strength to car-ry 

3. More like the Mas- ter lIwould live and grow; More of His love to 
YAP 
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more hu-mil-i - ty; More zeal to ee more cour-age to be true, 
cross-es I must bear; More ear-nest ef-fort to bring His kingdom in; 
oth - ers I would show; More self-de- ni - al, like His in Gal - i- lee 
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More con -se-cra-tion for work He bids me do. ..... Take Thou my 
More of His Spir-it, the wan-der-er to wWin..... 
More like the Mas-ter I long to ev-er he. . .. . Take my heart, O 
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heart, .. I would be Thine a-lone;. . Take Thoumy heart. . and 
take my-heart, I would be Thine a-lone; Take my heart, O take my heart and 
e ® ‘"F 5 
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make it all Thine own; . . Purge mefromsin,... O Lord, I now im- 


make _it all Thine own; Purge Thou me from ev’ry sin, O Lord, I 
e e = as 
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More Like the Master 











Wash me and keep.. me Thine for-ev - er - more. 
now im- Ee isee! Wash and keep, O a and es me ai sh -eV - er = more. 


feelers 








69 0 Worship the King 
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1.0 wor-ship the King all - glo-rious a - bove, And grate-ful -ly 
2.0 tell of His might, and sing of His grace, Whose robe is the 
3. Thy boun-ti- ful care what tongue can re - cite? It breathes in the 
4. Frail chil-dren of dust, and fee-ble as _ frail, In Thee do we 
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| 
won-der-ful love; Our Shield and De-fend-er, the An-cient of 
light, whose can -o - py space; His char-iots of wrath the deep thunder-clouds 
air, it shines in the light, It streams from the hills, it de-scends to the 
trust, nor find Thee to fail; Thy mer-cies how ten-der! how firm to the 
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days, Pa- vil-ioned in splen-dor, and gird-ed with praise. 
form, Anddark is His path on the wingsof the storm. 
piain, And sweet-ly dis-tills in the dew andthe rain. 
end! Our Mak-er, De-fend-er, Re-deem-er, and Friend, A - MEN. 
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40 In The Garden 


C. A. M. C. Austin Mites 
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1. I come to the gar-den a- lone, Whilethedew is still on the 

2. Hespeaks,andthesoundof His voice Is so sweet the birds hush their 

3. I'd stay in the gar-denwith Him Tho’ the night a-round me be 
cae | 










ros - es, Andthe voice I hear, Fall-ing on my ear, The 
sing - ing, Andthe mel - o-dy ThatHe gave to me, With- 
fall - ing, But He bids me go; Thro’ the voice of woe His 
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Son of God _ dis - clos - es. 
in my heart is ring - ing. And He walks with me, and He 
voice to me _  is_ cali - ing. 
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talks with me, And He tells me I am His own; And the 





Ve 
joy weshare as we tar - ry there, None oth-er has ey - er known. 
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71 Christ Arose 
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1. Low in the grave He lay— Je-sus my Sav-ior! Wait-ing the com-ing day — 
2. Vain-ly they watch His bed—Je -sus my Sav-ior! Vain-ly they seal the dead~ 
3. Death cannot keep his prey—Je-sus my Sav-ior! He tore the bars a- way— 
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might-y tri-umph o’er His foes; Re a -rose! ) ue a - ais a Mi ig from the 
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He a -rose! Hal - le - lu- jah! Christ a - rose! 
a - rose! He a-rosel 
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62 Galilee, Bright Galilee 
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. Gal - i - lee, bright Gal - i - lee, Hal-lowed tho’ts we turn to thee; ~ 
. Once a- long that rug-gedshore, He, who all our sor-rows bore, 


1 
2 
3. Wild the night on Gal-i- lee; Loud-ly roared the an- gry sea, 
4. Still in lov - ing ten-der-ness Doth the Mas-ter wait to bless; 














la > S , a 
one Np ee amr Pee pp Peo a eR Se 
= a eg ge 


_ Wo - ven through thy his - to - ry, Gleams the charm-ing mys -ter - y 
Jour-neyed oft with wea-ry feet, Throughthestorm or burn-ing heat; 
When up- on the toss-ing wave Je - sus walked,His own to save; 
Still His touch up - on the soul Bring-eth balm and mak-eth whole; 
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Of the life of One whocame, Bear-ing grief, re - proach and shame, 
Heal-ing all who came in faith, Call -ing back the life from death: 
Calmed the tu- mult by His will, On - ly say - ing, “Peace, be still!’’ 
Still He. oe mourn-ing hearts, Life, and joy, and peace im - parts; 





——. —-—— ~*/ — - — @ ——__ ——-9---—- oe 
(@=-p-5—p = SD nal al py: ee feed Sees at —_—_f"’—_—_9 
SRE RE BLE a Ie URE eR Be i & BUaTAS By ET = 
ae) ae Dad ETE EA e a 

















Sav- ior of theworld to be; “‘God with us’? by Gal - i 
King of kings from heav’n was He, Tho’ so poor by Gal - i 
Ru - ler of the storm was He, On the rag-ing Gal - i - lee. 
Still the sin-ner’s Friend is He, As of old by Gal - i 


43 7 Onward, Christian Soldiers 
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1. On-ward, Christian soldiers, Marching as to war, With thecrossof Je - sus 
2. At thesign of tri-umphSatan’s host doth flee; On, then, Christian sol-diers, 
3., Like a might-y ar - my Moves the Church of God; Brothers, we are treading 
4. Onward, then, ye peo - ple, Join our happy throng, Blend with ours your voices 










Go - ing on be - fore! Christ, the roy-al Mas-ter, Leads a-gainst the foe; 
On to vic-to- ry! Hell’s foun-da-tionsquiv-er At the shout of praise; 
Where the saints have trod; We are not di- vid- ed; All one bod-y we, 
In the tri- Bae song; Glo - ry, laud, and hon -or, Un - to Christ the King: 


For-ward in -to bat - tle, See His ban-ner go! 

Brothers, lift your voi - ces, Loud your anthems raise! Onward, Christian sol-diers, 
One in hope and doc - trine, One in char-i - ty. 

This thro’ countless a - ges Men and an-gels sing. 





March-ing as to war, With the cross of Je - sus Go-ing on be - fore) 
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74 Jesus Is Calling 


FANNY J. CROSBY Gero. C. STEBBINS 
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1. Je-sus is ten-der-ly call-ing thee home—Call-ing to - day, 

2. Je-sus is call-ing.the wea-ry to  rest— Call-ing  to- day, 


3. Je-sus is wait-ing; O come to Him now— Wait-ing to - day, 
4. Je-sus is plead-ing;O list to His voice: Hear Him to- day, 
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call-ing to-day; Why from the sun-shine of love wilt thou roam 
call-ing to-day; Brine Him thy bur-den and thoushalt be blest: 
wait-ing to-day; Come with thy sins; at His feet low - ly bow; 
hear Him to - day; They who be - lieve on His name shall Te - joice; 


Far-ther and far-ther a - ta 

He will not turnthee a - way. Call - - ing to- day,.... 
Come, andno lon-ger de - lay. 

Quick-ly a - rise ope a - way. Call - ing, call-ing to-day, to-day, 
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Call -8 = inga.t05= (day,.i.0. ss Je - - - = gus is 
Call - ing, call- ing to-day, to = day, ten - der - ly 
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call - - - ing, is ten-der-ly call-ing to - day. 


call- ing to - day, 
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7d I Love to Tell the Story 
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to tell the sto - ry Of un-seen thingsa- bove, Of 

to tell the sto - ry, More won-der-ful it seems Than 
to tell the sto - ry,’Tis pleas-ant to re - peat What 
to tell the sto - ry, For those who know it best Seem 
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Je - sus and His glo-ry, Of Je-sus andHis love. [ love to 
all the gold-en fan-cies Of all our gold-endreams.I love to 
seems, eachtimeI tell it, Morewon-der -ful-ly sweet. I love to 
hun- ger-ing and thirst-ing To hear it like the rest. And when,in 









tell the sto-ry, Be-cause I know’tis true; It sat - is-fies my 
tell the sto-ry, It did somuch for me; Andthat is just the 
tell the sto-ry, Forsomehavenev-er heard The mes-sage of sal- 
scenes of ey -ry, I sing the new, new song, “Iwill be the old, old 
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longings As noth-ing else can do. 
rea-sonI tell it now to thee. I love to tell the sto-ry, "Twill 
va - tion From God’sown ho-ly word. 

sto - ry That I hevelovedso long. 
-f-¢ a oie it iia 






be mythemein glo-ry To tell the old, old by -ry Of Jesusand His love. 
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76 Seeking for Me | 





2. Je-sus my Sav-ior, on Cal - va-ry’stree, Paid the great debt and my 
3. Je-sus my Sav-ior, the same as of old, While I was wand’ring a- 
4. Je-sus my Sav-ior shall come from on high—Sweet is the prom-ise as 





sorrow and shame; Oh, it was wonderful—blest be His name! Seeking for me, for 
soul He set free; Oh, it was wonderful—how could it be? Dy-ing for me, for 
far from the fold, Gently and long did He plead with my soul, Calling for me, for 











REFRAIN For me! 
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me! Seeking forme! Seeking for me! Seeking forme! Seeking for me! 
me! Dy-ing forme! Dy-ing forme! Dy-ing forme! Dy -ing for me! 
me! Calling forme! Calling for me! Calling forme! Call-ing for me! 
me! Coming forme! Coming for me! Coming forme! Coming for me! 
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Oh, it was won-der-ful—blest be His name! Seeking for me, for me! 
Oh, it was won-der-ful—how could it be? Dy-ing for me, for mel 
Gen-tly and long did He plead with my soul, Call-ing for me, for me! 


Oh, I shall see Him de-scending the sky, Com-ing for me, for me! 


\ 2 wo p- -@- . &. .. : my 
pe eet = === 


dD | 

















rere Jesus Saves 


PRISCILLA J. OWENS Wn. J. KirKPATRICK 
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. We have heard the joy - ful sound: Je-sus saves! Je-sus saves! 
. Waftit on the roll-ing tide; Je-sus saves! Je-sus aves! 
. Sing a -bove’ the bat- tle strife, Je-sus saves! Je-sus saves! 
. Givethe winds a might-y voice, Je-sus saves! Je-sus saves! 
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Spreadthe ti - dings all a-round: Je-sus saves! Je-sus saves! 
Tell to sin- ners far and wide: Je-sus saves! Je-sus saves! 
By His death and end-less life, Je-sus saves! Je-sus saves! 
Let the na- tious now re - joice,— Je-sus saves! Je-sus saves! 









Bear the news to ev-’ry land, Climbthe steeps and cross the waves; 
Sing, ye is -landsof the sea; Ech-o back, ye o-cean caves; 
Sing it soft - ly thro’ the gloom, Whenthe heart for mer-cy craves; 
Shout sal - va - tion full and free; High-est hills and deep-est caves; 














On-ward!—’tis our Lord’scom-mand; Je-sus saves! Je-sus saves! 
Karthshall keep her ju - bi - lee: Je-sus saves! Je-sus saves! 
Sing in  tri-umpho’er the tomb,— Je-sus saves! Je-sus saves! 
This our song of vic -to - ry,— Je-sus saves! Je-sus saves! 
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78 Angel Voices, Ever Singing — 
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1. An - gel voi - ces, ev - er sing - ing Round Thy throne of 
2. Thou, who art be - yond the far - thest Men - tal eye can 


3. Hear, great God, to - day we of - fer Of Thine own to 
4. Hon- or, glo - ry, might, and mer - it, Thineshall ev - er 
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light; An - gel harps, for - ev - er_ ring - ing, 
scan, Can it be that Thou re- gard - est 
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Rest not day nor’ night.  Thou-sands on - ly live to 

Songs of sin - ful man? Can we feel that Thou art 
All un - wor - thi - ly, Hearts and minds, and hands and 
Bless- ed Trin -i - ty! Of the best that Thou hast 














bless Thee, And con - fess Thee, Lord. -» of might. 
near ius, And wilt hear us? Yea, we can. 
Voi - ces, In our choic - est Mel - 0 - dy. 
Ren - der Thee. 





719 Ten Thousand Times Ten Thousand 


HENRY ALFORD JOHN B. DYKES 
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1. Ten thou -sand times ten thou-sand In spar-kling rai- ment bright, 
2. Whatrush of al - le-lu -ias Fills all the earth and _ sky! 
3. O then what rap-tured greet-ings On Ca-naan’s hap - py shore! 
4. Bring near Thy great sal-va - tion, ThouLambfor sin - ners slain; 
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The ar-mies of the ransomed saints Throng up the steeps of light: 
Whatring-ing of a thou-sandharps Be-speaks the tri-umph nigh! 
What knit-ting sev-ered friend-ships up, Wherepart-ings are no more! 
Fill up the roll of Thine e - lect, Thentake Thy pow’r and reign: 











Tis fin - ished, all is fin-ished, Their fight with death and __ sin: 
QO day, for whichcre- a-tion And all its tribes were made; 
Then eyes with joy shall spar-kle, That brimmed with tears of late, 


Ap- pear, De-sire of na-tions, Thine ex - iles long for home; 
ahaa 
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Fling o - pen wide the gold - en gates, And let the vic-tors in. 
O joy, for all its for - mer woes A thou-sand-fold re - paid! 
Or-phans no lon-ger fa - ther-less, Nor wid - ows des - 0 - late. 
Show in the heav’nsThy prom-ised sign; Thou Prince and Sav-ior, come. 
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1. O scat -ter seeds of lov -ingdeeds, A - long the fer - tile field, 
2. Tho’ sownin tears thro’ wear -y years, The seed will sure-ly live; 
3. Thehar - vest-home of God will come, And aft - er toil and care, 







For grain will grow from what you sow, And fruit - ful har - vest yield. 
Tho’ great the cost, it is not lost, For God willfruit-age give. 
With joy un-told, your sheaves of gold Will all be gar- nered there. 
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Then day by day........ a-long your way,....... The seeds of 

Then day zs day a-long your way, 
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rom - - - ise Casts Suptene That rip-ened grain...... 
he seeds of promise cast, the seeds of promise cast, That rip-ened grain 
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from hilland plain, ,... Begathered home. .... at VaStinces. ee 
from hill and plain, Be gathered home at a be nai home at last. 
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Fillmore Bros., owners Be gathered home at LaSbs 5-69 sine 


$1 Praise Him! Praise Him! 
Fanny J. Crossy : CuesTeR G. ALLEN 
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1. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-sus, our bless-ed Re-deem-er! Sing, O Earth, His 


2. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-sus, our bless-ed Re-deem-er! For our sins He 
3. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-sus, our bless-ed Re-deem-er! Heavy’ a por - tals 
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won-der-ful love Orca! Hail Him! hail Him! highest archangels in a -TY; 
suffered, and bled,and died;He our Rock, our hope of e - ter-nal sal-va-tion, 
loud with ho-san-nas ring! Je - sus, Sav-ior, pigney for-ev - er and ev - er; 









Strength and hon-or give to His ho-ly name! Like a shep-herd, Je-sus wili 
Hail Him! hail Him! Je-sus the Cru -ci- fied. Sound HisPraises! Je-sus who 
Crown Him!crown aaa tee and Priest, Seager sae o-ver the 
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guard Hischildren,In Hisarms He carries them all day long: 
boreour sorrows, Love unbounded, wonderful, deepandstrong: Praise Him! praise Him! 
world vic-to-rious, Pow’r and glo-ry un - to the Lord be-long: 
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tell of His ex-cel-lent greatness; Praise Him! praise Him! ev-er in joy-ful song! 
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$2 Trusting Jesus 
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1. Sim- ply trust-ing ev - ’ry day, Trust-ingthrougha storm-y way; 
2. Bright-ly doth His Spir - itshine In - to this poorheart of mine; 
8. Sing-ing if my way isclear; Pray-ing if the path be drear; 
4. Trust-ing Him while life shall last, Trust-ing Him till earth be past; 
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E - venwhenmy faith is small, Trust-ing Je - sus, that is all. 
While He leads I can -not fall; Trust-ing Je - sus, that is all. 
If in dan-ger, for Him call; ‘Trust-ing Je - sus, that is all. 
Till with-in the jas-per wall: ‘rust-ing Je - sus, that is all. 
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the mo-ments fly, Trust-ing as 





Trust-ing as 





Trust -ing Him what-e’er be - fall, Trust-ing Je - sus, that is all. 


Copvricht. 1904, by Ira D. Sankey. Renewal. Biglow & Main Co., owner 


83 Who Could It Be? 


FRED P. Morris ROBERT HARKNESS 
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. Some-bod-y came and lift-ed me Out of my sin and mis-er - y, 

. Some-bod-y bent so ten-der-ly, Pleading so long and pa-tient-ly, 

. Some-bod-y whispered sweet and low, Tell-ing me just the way to go, 

. Some-bod-y holds my hand each day, Guiding my feet lest I should stray, 


H> CO DD ee 


Y 
Some-bod-y came, O whocould it be, Whocouldit be but Je - sus? 
Some-bod-y came, O whocould it be, Whocouldit be but Je - sus? 
Some-bod-y spoke, I lis-tened,and lo, Whocouldit be but Je - sus? 
Walk-ing with Him how bless-ed the way, Who couldit be but Je - sus? 















Who could it be, Owhocouldit be? Whocouldit be but Je- sus? 


Je - = = sus, Je - 






Who couldit be, O whocouldit be? Whocouldit be but Je - sus? 


Je - = sus, yes, Je - = sus, 
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84 We Come, We Come Like the Hosts of Old 


LizzrzE DEARMOND ADAM GEIBEL 
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1. We come, we come like the hosts of old to tri-umph o- ver sin, 
2. We come, we come by the will of God, the Lamp of Truth to _ bear, 
3. We come, wecome in a might-y band, His cross up - lift-ed high, 
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The Sun-day School, in an ar- mystrong, the world for Christ to win. 
Till shines the light of the gos-pel ray in glo-ry ev- ’ry-where; 
Our feet keep time to the glad re-frain thay Joodsthesun-lit sky, 





{ 
We’ll on-ward press at the Mas-ter’s call, in ar - mor bright ar-rayed, 
With Zi-on’s King as our Lead-er true, we ne’er can be dis-mayed, 
_ We for-ward march at the trump-et’s call, our hearts on Chnist are stayed, 
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Our voi-ces ring in a joy-ous strain-the song of the “New Cru-sade.”’ 
But praise His name, as we shout and sing the song of the “New Cru-sade.”’ 
While loud and clear sounds the music sweet, the song of the “New Cru-sade.”’ 
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We Come, We Come Like the Hosts of Old 
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Forward! press forward, for-ev-er, For-ward! with hearts un-dis-mayed, 
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For - ward! the world for Je - sus, The song of the‘‘New Cru - sade.”’ 
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85 Fling Out the Banner, Let It Float 


GEORGE W. DOANE JOHN B. CALKIN 
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A: fe out the ban-ner, let it float Sky-ward and sea-ward, high and wide; 
2. Fling out the ban-ner, heathen lands Shall see from far the glo-rious sight, 
3. Fling out the ban-ner, sin-sick souls That sink and per-ish in the strife, 
4. Fling out the ban-ner, let it. float Sky-ward and sea-ward, high and wide, 










The sun that lights its shin-ing folds, The cross on which the Say - ior died. 
And na-tions,crowd-ing to be born, Bap-tize their spir-its in its light. 
Shall touch in faith its ra-diant hem, Andspringim-mor-tal in - to life. 
Our glo - ry on-ly in_ the cross; Our on - ly hope, the Cru - ci- fied. 


S86 His Eye is On the Sparrow 


Mrs. C. D. MARTIN Cuas. H. GABRIEL 
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1. Why should I feel discouraged, Why should the shadows come, Why should my 


2. “‘Let not your heart be troubled,’’ His ten-der word I hear, And _rest-ing 
3. When-ev-erI am temp-ted, When-ev-er clouds a - rise, When songs give 
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heart be lonely And long for Heav’n and home, When Jesus is my portion? My 


on His goodness,I lose my doubts and fears; Tho’ by the path He leadeth But 
place to sighing, When hope within me dies, I draw the clo-ser to Him, From 
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constant Friend is He: His eye is on the spar-row, And I know He watches 
one stepI may see: Hiseye is on the spar-row, And I know He watches 
care He sets me free; His eye is on the spar-row, And I know He cares for 
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me; His eye is on the sparrow, And I know He watches me. 


me; His eye is on the sparrow, AndI know He watches me. 
me; His eye is on the sparrow, AndI know Hecaresfor me. 
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Copyright, 1906, by Chas. M. Alexander. International Copyright secured. 
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His Eye is On the Sparrow 


CHORUS. 


I sing be-cause a hap-py,(I’m happy,) I sing be-cause I’m free,(I’m free,) 
f. 
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For His eye is on the spar-row, And I know He watches me. 
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87 More Love to Thee 


ELIZABETH PRENTISS W. H. Doane 
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1b More love to Thee, O Christ, More love to ‘Thee! Hear Thou the 
2. Onceearth-ly joy I craved, Sought peace and rest; Now Thee a- 
3. Then shall my lat - est breath Whis - per Thy praise; This be the . 
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prayer [ make On bend-ed knee; This is my _ ear-nest plea: 
Jone I seek, Give what is best; This all my prayer shall be: 
part- ing cry My _ heartshallraise; This still its prayer shall be: 











More love, O Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee, More love to Thee! 
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88 Safely Through Another Week 


JOHN NEWTON LOWELL Mason 
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a aH - ly aaa an-oth-er week God hasbroughtus on our way; 

2. While we pray for par-d’ning grace, Thro’ the dear Re-deem-er’s name, 

3. Here we come Thy name to praise, Let us feel Thy pres-ence near;- 

4. May Thy gos-pel’s joy - ful sound Con-quer sin-ners, com-fort saints; 
e CZ 
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Let us now a bless-ing seek, Wait-ing in His courts to - day; 

Show Thy rec -on-cil - ed face; Take a-way our sin and shame: 

May Thy glo- ry meet our eyes, While we in Thy house ap - pear: 

Make the fruits of grace a- bound, Bring re-lief for all com- plaints: 
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Day of all the week the best, Em-blem of e - ter - nal rest: Day of 
From our world-ly cares set free, May we rest thisday in Thee: From our 
Here af-ford us, Lord, a taste Of our ev - er-last-ing feast: Here af- 
Thus may all our Sab-baths prove, Till we join the Church a- bove: Thus may 
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all the week the best, Em-blem of e - ter- nal rest. 
world-ly cares set free, May we rest this day in Thee. 
ford us, Lord, a taste Of our ev - er -last-ing feast. 
all our Sab-baths prove, Till we een the Church a- bove. A - MEN. 
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89 Far Out On the Desolate Billow 


ROSSITER W. RAYMOND FRIEDRICH SILCHER 











1. Far out on the des-o- late bil-low The sail - or sails the sea, 
2. Far down in the earth’s dark bos-om The min-er mines the ore; 
3. Forth in- to the dread - ful bat -tle The stead-fast sol - dier goes; 
4. Lord, grantaswe sail life’s o-cean, Or delve inits mines of woe, 


A - lone with the night and the tem-pest, Where count-less dan - gers be; 
Death lurksin the dark be-hind him, And hides in the rock be - fore. 
No friend, when he lies a- dy-ing, His eyes to kiss and close. 
Or fight in its ter-ri- ble con-flict, This com- fort all to know, 
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Yet nev-er a-lone is the Chris-tian, Wholives by faith and prayer;. . 
Yet nev-er a-lone is the Chris-tian, Who lives by faith and prayer;. . 
Yet nev-er a-lone is the Chris-tian, Who lives by faith and prayer;. . 
That nev-er a-lone is the Chris-tian, Wholives by faith and prayer;. . 
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90 To-day Belongs to Jesus 


W. C. MARTIN Cuas. H. GABRIEL 
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1. To-day be-longsto Je-sus, Withall that I can do... To turn an 
2. To-day be-longsto Je-sus, A  bless-ed, bus-y day, Of tell - ing 
3. To-day be-longsto Je-sus, To use in sav-ing men, To lead them 
4. To-day be-longsto Je-sus, A  hap-py day for ae ai ove of 





















e - vil world from sin, And reb -el hu-man hearts to win:-To- day be-longs to 
to a fall-en race The sto-ry of re-deem-ing grace, The sav-ing grace of 
out of shad-owsdim And point them ten-der-ly to Him, And to the cross of 
sit-ting at His feet, Oflove and prayer, and la-borsweet, —A day of serv-ing 
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Je -sus Withall that I can do. 
Je -sus Thatpur-ges sin a- way. To-day be-longs to Je - sus, 
Je - sus, Where hopeis born a - gain. 

Je - sus Is_ full of joy for me. 


my de-light,—O yes, mywork for Je - sus Pet Bad: ness to the a 
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91 I Will Sing the Wondrous Story 


F. H. ROWLEY PETER P. BILHORN 


1. I will sing the won-droussto - ry Of theChrist whodied for me, 
2. I was lost, but Je - sus found me, Found thesheep that went a- stray, 
A I was bruised, but Je - sus healed me; Faintwas I frommanya_ fall; 
5) 










. Days of dark-ness still come o’er me, Sor-row’s paths I oft - en tread, 
. He will keep me till the riv - er Roll 








How He left Hishomein glo- ry For thecross of Cal - va - ry. 
Threw His lov - ing arms a-round me, Drewme back in-to His way. 
Sight was gone, and fears possessedme, But He freed me from them all. 
But the Sav - ior still is with me; By Hishand I’m safe-ly led. 
Then He’ ll bear me safe - ly o - ver, Wherethelovedones I shall meet. 
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Sllmeein gic. er. the won-drous sto - - - ry Of the 
Yes, I’ll sing the won-drous sto = ry 
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Christ.... whodiedfor me,....... Sing it with... . thesaintsin 
Of the Christ who died for me, Sing it with 
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glo - - ry, Gath-ered by...... the crys-tal sea......... 







the saints in glo - ry, Gath-ered by the crys-tal sea. 
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Words and Music Copyrighted 1887 by Ira D. Sankey, Renewal 1914 by P. P. Bilhorn 


92 Give of Your Best to the Master 


H. B. G. Mrs. CHARLES BARNARD 
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1. Give of your best to the Mas - ter; Give of thestrengthof your youth; 
2. Give of your best to the Mas - ter; Give Him first place in your heart; 
3. Give of your best to the Mas - ter; Naughtelseiswor-thy His love; 





Throw your soul’s fresh, glowing ar-dor In - to the bat-tle for truth. 
Give Him first place in your serv-ice, Con-se-crate ev - ’ry part. 
He gave Him-self for your ran-som, Gaveup His glo-ry a - bove: 
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Je - sus has set the ex-am - ple; Dauntless was He, young and brave;.. 
Give,and to youshall be giv - en; God His be-lov-ed Son gave;.. 
Laid down Hislife with-out mur-mur, You fromsin’sru- in to save}... 
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Give Him your loy-al de - vo - tion, Give Him the best that you have..... 
Grate-ful- ly seek-ing to serve Him, Give Him the best that you have..... 
Give Him your heart’sad-o- ra - tion, Give Him the best that you have..... 
: en ee ae 





-~- -~- 6 @ -3 -6- 


93 From Greenland’s Icy Mountains 


REGINALD HEBER LOWELL MASON 
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. From Green-land’s i - cy moun-tains, From In-dia’s cor-al strand; 
What tho’ the spi-cy breez - es Blow soft o’er Cey-lon’s isle; 
. Shall we, whose souls are light - ed With wis-dom from on high, 
Wait, waft, ye winds, His sto - ry, And you, ye wa-ters, roll, 
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Where Af-ric’s sun- ny foun - tains Roll down their gold-en sand: 
Though ev - ’ry pros-pect pleas - es, And on- ly man is __ vile? 
Shall we to men be-night - ed The lamp of life de - ny? 
Til, like a sea of glo - ry, It spreadsfrom pole to _ pole: 
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From man-y an an-cient riv - er, From man-ya palm-y plain, 
In vain with lay-ish kind-ness The gifts of God are  strown; 
Sal - va- tion! O- sal- va - tion! The joy - ful sound pro - claim, 
Till o’er our ran-somed na - ture The Lamb for sin-ners slain, 
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They call us to de- liv - er Their land from er-ror’s chain. 
The hea-then in his blind-ness Bows down to wood and stone. 
Till earth’s re-v.ot- est na - tion Has learned Mes-si - ah’s name. 
Re - deem-er, king, Cre-a - tor, In bliss re-turns to reign. A-MEN. 
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94 O Day of Rest and Gladness 








C. WoRDSWoRTH Arr. by L, MASON 
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1.0 day of rest and Beige QO day of joy and light, 
2. On thee, at the cre -a- tion, The light first had its _ birth; 
3. To - day on wear-y na-tions The heav’n-ly man-na falls; 
4. New gra-ces ev -er gain-ing Fromthis our day of rest, 
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O balm of care and sad-ness, Most beau-ti - ful, most bright; 
On thee, for our sal - va - tion, Christ rose from depths of earth. 
To ho-ly con- vo - ca- tions The sil - ver trump-et calls, 
We reach tho rest re -main-ing To spir- its of the blest. 
Pee J ft ps Ba | zs — 
" taht 
ea, Be Be" ey Ee * Pe ee ER eee i ioe ES ess eee ae ee a 
(apices head BOM Bape Steel eae ome iaeneaniol es Beans Bt Go feacectsven mar? ene on) 


WSs OO 0 i Os Oe GO es | 
| 





On thee, the high and low- ly, Bend-ing be- fore the throne, Sing, 
On thee our Lord vic - to-rious The Spir-it sent from Heav’n; And 
Where gos- pel light is glow-ing With pure and ra-diant beams, And 
To Ho - ly Ghost be prais-es, To Fa-ther and to Son; The 
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Ho - ly, Ho- ly, Ho- ly, To the great Threein One. 
thus onthee most glo-rious <A_ tri- ple light was given. 
liv - ing wa - ter flow-ing With soul-re - fresh-ing streams. 
Church her voice up-rais - es To Thee, blest Threein One. A - MEN. 
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95 I’ve Found a Friend 


Gro. C. STEBBINS 





1. I’ve found a Friend, oh, such a Friend! He loved me ere I knew Him; 
2. I’ve found a Friend, oh, such a Friend! He bled, He died to save me; 
3. I’ve found a Friend, oh, such a Friend! All pow’r to Him is giv - en, 
4. I’ve found a Friend, oh, such a Friend! So kind, and true, and ten - der, 







He drew me with the cords of love, And thus He bound me to Him. 
And not a- lone the gift of life, But His own self He gave me. 
To guard me on my on-ward course, And bring me safe to heav-er. 
So wise a Coun -sel- lor and Guide,So might-y a De-fend- er! 





Wines Sees eeeree see 


ra round my heart Me close - ly twine Those ties which naught can sev - er, 
NaughtthatI have my own I call, I hold it for the Giv - er: 
Th’ e - ter-nal glo - ries gleam a- far, To nerve my faint en-deav - or: 
From Him wholoves me now so well, What pow’rmy soul can sev - er? 








For I am His, and He _ is mine, For- ev - er and for - ey - er. 
My heart, my strength, my life, my all, Are His, and His for - ev - er. 
So now to watch, to work, to war, Andthen to rest for - ev -er. 
Shall life or death, or earth or hell? No; I am His for -ev-er. 


fon 
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96 Beautiful Words of Jesus 


E. E. Hewitt I. H. MEREDITH 
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1. Beau-ti-ful words of Je-sus, Spo-ken so long a- go, Yet, as we singthem 


2. Beau-ti-ful words of Je-sus, Cheeringus,day by day;Throwing a  gleamof 
3. Beau-ti-ful words of Je-sus, To-kens of end-less rest, When, byand by, we 
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g-s 





o - ver, Dearer to us they grow, Calling the heay-y-la - den, Call-ing to hearts op- 
sunshine Over acloud-y way; Casting on Himthe burden We are too weak to 
en - ter In-to His presence blest; Thereshall wesee Beene Meetwith Him faceto 
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pressed, ‘‘Comeun-tome, ye wea-ry, Come,I will give you rest.” 
bear, He willgivegracesufficient, He will re-gard our prayer. Hear the 
sate There shall we sing His glory, Praising His matchless grace. 
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Sav - ior’s Lean heart =, 





feet; on Hislov - ing 
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Beautiful wuohgs of Jesus 
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Come, 0 comeand He will give you rest..... 










Purer Yet and Purer 


Harmonized by GEORGE H. Loup 


1. Pur-er yetand pur-er I wouldbe in mind, Dear-er yet and 
2. Calm-er yetand calm-er In thehourof pain, Sur - er yet and 
3. High-er yet and high-er, Out ofcloudsandnight, Near-er yet and 
4. Swift-er yet and swift-er Ev-er on-wardrun, Firm-er yet and 
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Ev - ’ry du - ty find; Hop-ing still and trust - ing 
Peace at last to gain; Suf-f’ring still and do - ing, 
Ris - ing to the light,-Light se-rene and ho =- ly, 
Step as I go on: Oft these ear-nest long - ings 


God with-out a fear, Pa-tient-ly be-liev-ing He will make all clear: 

To His wiil re-signed, And to Godsub-du - ing Heart and will and mind. 
~ Where my soul may rest, Pu - ri-fiedand low-ly, Sanc-ti- fied and blest: 

Swell with-in my breast, Yet their in-ner mean-ing No’ercanbe ex-pressed. 
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98 Blessed Assurance 


FANNY J. CROSBY Mrs. J. F. KNAPP 







1. Bless-ed as-sur- ance, Je-sus is mine! Oh,whata fore-taste of 
2. Per- fect sub-mis - sion, per-fect de - light, Vi-sions of rap- ture now 
3. Per-fectsub-mis - sion, all is at rest, I in my Sav-ior am 


glo-ry di - vine! Heir of sal - va - tion, pur-chase of God, 

burst on my sight; An- gels de-scend-ing, bringfrom a - bove 

hap- py and__— blest; Watchingand wait-ing, look-ing a - bove, 
aaN. 
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Born of His Spir -it, washedin His blood. 
Ech-oes of mer-cy, whis-pers of love. This is my sto-ry, this is my 
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love. 





long; This is my sto - ry, 
Pa ° 


song, Prais-ing my Sav-ior all the day 
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all the day long. 
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99 ~ When His Love Comes In 


Miss E. M. Hoyt? B. D. ACKLEY 


AT 5 ee 
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1. When the love of Je-suscomesin-to your heart, Then the night of 
2. When the love of Je-suscomesin-to your heart, Doubt-ing and dis- 
3. When the love of Je-suscomesin-to your heart, You will lose anx- 
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sin will flee a - way; Shadowsborn of  e- vil sure-ly will de- part; 
trust will take their flight; He will healthe an-guish, dry the eyes thatsmart, 
i - e-ty and fear; Ev- ’ry need-ed bless-ing free-ly He’ll im - part; 


You will live in ev -er-last-ing day. When His love, His precious 
Fill your soul with sweet and pure de-light. 
All is well, sinceJe-sus is so near. His preciouslove, His 
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love Comes to us from Heav’n a-bove, 
ev-er-last-ing love from Heav’na-bove, 
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100 - Wonderful Peace 


W. D. CorNELL. Alt. W. G. Coorer 





1. Far a- way in the depths of my spir-it to-night, Rolls a 
2. Whata treas- ure I have in this won-der- ful peace, Bur - ied 
38.1 am rest - ing to-night in this won-der- ful peace, Rest-ing 
4, Andme-thinks when I. rise to that Cit-y of peace, Wherethe 
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mel - o- dy sweet-er than psalm;In_ ce - les - tial like,strainsit un- 
deep in the heart of my soul; So  se-cure that no pow -er can 


sweet-ly in Je-sus’ con-trol; For I’mkept from all dan - ger by 
Au- thor of peace I shall see, Thatonestrain of the song which the 


Se eee 
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ceas-ing- ly falls O’er my soul like an in - fi - nite cae 
mine it a- way, Whiletheyears of e --ter- ni- ty roll. 
night and by day, And His glo - ry is flood-ing my _ soul. 
ran-somed will sing, In that heav-en- ly king-dom, shall be:— 
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Peace! pes Wonderful peace, Coming down from the Father a - bove; ay 
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Wonderful Peace 
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101 Sweet Hour of Prayer 
W. W. WALFORD fat Wm. B. BRADBURY 
Cea o a es ca ae : . La Dee a 


ie: Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer!Thatcalismefrom a world of care, 
2. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! Thy wings shali my pe - ti - tion bear 
3. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer!May I thy con-so - la- tionshare, 
3 £2 @ 2 @ @ 
ie = a oe oe Sane 
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Ana bids me at my Fa-ther’s throne Make all my wants Am wish - es known; 
To Him whose truth and faith-ful-ness En-gage the wait-ing soul to bless; 
Till, from Mount Pisgah’s loft - y height,I view my home, and take my flight: 
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In sea-sons of  dis-tress and grief, My soul has oft - en found re - lief, 
And since He bids me seek His face, Be-lieve His word andtrust His grace, 
Thisrobe of flesh oy mag and rise To seize the ev - pe - ing prize; 














And oft es-caped the tempter’ssnare By thy re-turn, ee hour of prayer. 
Pll cast on Him my ev -’ry care, Andwaitfor thee,sweet hour of prayer. 
Andshout, while passing thro’ the air, Farewell, farewell,sweet hour of prayer. 





102 Tell Me the Story of Jesus 


FANNY J. CROSBY JNO. R. SWENEY 





1. Tell me thesto- ry of Je - sus, Write on my heart ev-’ry word; 
2. Fast-ing a-lone in the des - ert, Tell of the days that are past, 
3. Tell of the cross where they nailed Him, Writh-ing in an-guish and pain; 
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CHo.—Tell me the sto- ry of Je- sus, Write on my heart ev -’ry word; 


FINE 
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Tell me the sto - ry most pre - cious, Sweet-est thatev - er was heard. 
How for our sins He was tempt-ed, Yet was tri-um-phant at last. 
Tell of the grave where they laid Him, Tell how He liv- eth a - gain. 
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Tell me the sto - ry most pre - cious, Sweet-est that ev - er was heard. 






Tell of the years of His la - bor, Tell of the sor-row He bore, 
Love in that sto - ry so ten- der, Clear-erthanev - er I see: 
eet eee Ore 








Mia 
‘Glo - ry to God in the high - est! Peace and good ti-dings to earth.’? 
He was de-spised and af- flict - ed, Home-less, de - ject-ed and poor. 

Stay, let me weep while you whis - per, Love paid the ran-som for me. 
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103 All the Way My Savior Leads Me 


Fanny J. CROSBY ROBERT LOWRY 





1. All the way my Say-ior leads me; Whathave I to ask be-side? 
2. All the way my Sav-ior leads me, Cheers each wind-ing path I tread, 
3. All the way my Sav-ior leads me; Oh, the full-ness of His love! 
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Can I doubt His ten-der mer - cy, Who thro’ ‘ has been my Guide? 
Gives me grace for ev-’ry tri - al, Feedsme with the liv - ing bread. 
Per-fect rest to me is prom-ised In my _ Fa-ther’shousea - bove. 
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Heav’n-ly peace, di - vin - est com - fort, Here by faith in Him to dwell! 
Though my wea- ry steps may fal - ter, And my soul a-thirst may be, 
When ny sgpir - it, clothed im-mor - tal, Wingsits flight to realms of day, 
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*For I know, whate’er be-fall me, Je-sus do-eth all things well; well. 
Gushing from the Rock be-fore me, Lo! aspringof joy I see; see. 
This my song thro’ end-less a- ges: Je-sus led me all the way; way. 


Copyright, 1917. by Mary Runyon Lowry. Renewal. Used by permission 


104 The Call of Brotherhood 


Ozora S. Davis Geo. C. STEBBINS 
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. At length theredawns a_ glo-rious day By proph-ets long fore - told; 
. For what are sun-d’ring strains of blood, Or an-cient caste and creed? 
. One com-mon faith u- nites us all, Weseek one com-mon goal; 
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| At length the cho - rus clear - er grows That shepherds heard of old. 
One claim u-nites all men to God To serve each hu- man need. 






The day of dawn-ing broth-er-hood Breaks on our ea- ger eyes, 


Then here to- geth - er, broth-er-men, We pledge the Lord a - new 
To this clear call of broth-er-hood Our hearts re-spond-ing ring; 


All hu-man_ ha-treds flee be-fore The ra-diant east - ern skies. 
Our loy - al love, our stal-wart faith, Our serv- ice strong and true. 
We join the glo-riousnew cru-sade Of our great Lord and King. 
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a - -p- 
Been aye 
To this clear call of broth - er-hood Our hearts re-spond-ing sing: 





Copyright, 1925. by Hope Publishing Company 


os 


The Call of Brotherhood 
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We join the glo-rious new cru-sade Of our great Lord and King. 
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105 Lead On, O King Eternal 


ERNEST W. SHURTLEFF HENRY SMART 


1. Lead on, O King FE - ter-nal, The day of march has come; Henceforth in fields of 
2. Lead on, O King E - ter-nal, Till sin’s fierce war shall cease, And ho-li-ness shall 
3. Lead on, O King E-ter-nal, We fol- he a with fears; For er breaks like 















con-quest thy te tents oe our te ee Bare of ene a-yra - tion Thy 
whis - per The sweet A-men of peace; For not with swords loud clashing, Nor 
morn - ing Where’er Thy face ap-pears; Thy cross is lift-ed o’er us; We 


ne 


fo tots 


alle 
grace has made us swong, And now,O King E-ter-nal, We lift our bat-tle song. 
roll__ of stir-ring drums; With deeds of Jove and mercy The heav’nly kingdom comes. 
jour - ney in its light: The crown awaits the conquest; Lead on, O God of might. 


106 Thy Word Have I Hid In My Heart 


Adapted by E. O. S. E. O. SELLERS 







. At morn-ing, at noon,and at night I ev - er will give Thee praise; 
. Thro’ Him whom Thy Word hath foretold, The Sav-ior and Morn-ing Star, 
fon 


Sie See Stee Sy 















arice es 
pp 


To guide and to save me from sin, And show metheheav’n-ly way. 
Thy faith-ful-ness un-to all men A - bid-eth for-ev - er nigh. 
For Thou art my por-tion, O Lord, Andshall be thro’ all my days! 
Sal - va-tion and peace have been bro’t To those who have strayed a - far. 
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Cuorus—Ps, 119: 11. 
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Thy WordhaveI hid in my heart,(in my heart,)ThatI might not 








Word have I hid in my heart. 
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107 Everybody Ought to Love Him 


JAMES Roww ALBERT C. FISHER 
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1. Je - sus came from Glo-ry-land the world to save; EHv-’ry - bod-y 
2. Countless are the bur-dens He has rolled a - way; Ev-’ry - bod-y 
3. For His own, in heav-en, still He in - ter-cedes; Ev-’ry - bod -y 
4- Sin-ner, won’t you heed His plea and look a- bove? Ev-’ry - bod-y 












ought to love Him: On the cross of Cal-va-ry His all He gave; Oh, 
ought to love Him: Countless are the blessings He be - stows each day; Oh, 
ought to love Him: Who-so-ev - er trust-eth Him He keeps and leads; Oh, 
ought to love Him: There is room for ev-’ry-bod-y in His love; Oh, 
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ev - ry - bod - y ought to love Him! Ev-’ry-bod - y ought to 
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love Him, Count-ing no one else a- bove Him; His life Je - sus 
Bia ak sr Bk saa a a So Bee eg Sg ane Oe. 
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gave, the whole world to save; Oh, ev - ’ry - bod - y ought to love Him! 
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108 We Have An Anchor 


PRISCILLA J. OWENS Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK 















1. Will your an-chor hold in the storms of life, When the clouds un - fold 
2. It is safe - ly moored,’twill the storm withstand, For ’tis well se-cured 
3. It  willfirm-ly hold in the straits of fear, When the breakers have told 
= It willsure-ly hold in_ the floods of death, Whenthewa - ters cold 


. When our eyes be - hold thro’ the gath’ring night aS cit- y of gold, 
aN 


their wings of strife? When the strong tides lift, and the ca- bles strain, 
by the Sav-ior’s hand; And the ca - bles, passed from His heart to mine, 
the reef is near; Tho’ the tem-pest rave and the wild winds blow, 
chill our lat - est breath; On theris - ing tide it cannev-er fail, 
our har - bor bright, We shall an-chor fast by the heav’n-ly shore, 
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Will your an-chor drift, or firm re - main? 
Can de-fy that blast, thro’ strength di-vine. 
Not an an-gry wave shall our bark o’er - flow. We have an an-chor that 
While our hopes a - bide with-in the veil. 
With the storms all past na ev - er - more. 
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We Have An Anchor 





109 Hide Me 
Fanny J. Crosspy W.H. DoaNE 
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1. Hide me, O my Sav-ior, hide me In Thy ho-ly place; 
2. Hide me, when the storm is rag - ing O’er life’s troub-led sea; 
3. Hide me, when my heart is break - ing With - weight s aes 


See 
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Rest-ing there be-neath Thy glo - ry, O let me see Thy face. 
Like a dove on o-cean’s bil - lows, O let me fly to Thee. 
When in tears I seek the com-fort Thou canst a-lone ir stow. 








Sa ae | 





me, é hisses ed Foes ior, hide me; 
Hide me, hide me, safe-ly hide me, 








Sav - ior, keep me’ Safe - ly, O Lord, with Thee. 
O my Sav-ior, keep Thou me, 
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110 Love Lifted Me 


JAMES ROWE Howarp E. SvitTn 
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1. I was sink-ing deep in sin, Far fromthe peaceful shore, Ver - y deep-ly 
2. All my heartto Him I give, Ev-er to Him I’ll cling, In His bless-ed 
3. Soulsin dan-ger, look a-bove, Je-suscom-plete-ly saves; He will lift you 







stained with-in, Sink-ing to rise no more; But theMas-ter of the sea 
pres- ence live, Ev -er Hisprais-es sing. Love so might-y and so true 
by His love Out of the -an- gry waves. He’s the Mas-ter of the sea, 
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Heard my despairing cry, Fromthe wa-ters lift- ed me,Nowsafeam I. 
Mer-its my soul’s best songs; Faith-ful, lov-ing serv-ice, too, To Him be - longs. 
Bil-lows His will o - bey; He your Sav-ior wantstobe—Be saved to - ek 








| V 
lift-ed me!.... Love lift-ed me!.... When noth-ing 
e - ven me! e = ven me! 


Love 

















~ else could help, Love lift - ed 


Copyright, 1912, by Charlie D. Pillman. Robert H. Coleman, owner 

















111 Crown Him With Many Crowns 


MATTHEW BRIDGES GEORGE J. ELVEY 
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1. Crown Him with man - y crowns, The Lamb up - on His throne; 
2. Crown Him the Lord of love! Be-hold His hands and side,— 
3. Crown Him the Lord of life! Who tri-umphed o’er ,the grave; 
4. Crown Him the Lord of Heav’n! One with the Fa - ther known, 
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Hark! how the heav’n-ly an-themdrowns All mu-sic but its own! 
Rich wounds, yet vis - i - ble a- bove, In beau-ty glo- ri - fied: 
Who rose vic-to-rious to the strife For those He came to save: 
One with the Spir - it through Him giv’n From yon-der glo-rious throne! 


joes Suatiat 


A - wake, my soul, and sing Of Him who died for thee; And 
No an-gel in the sky Can full - y_ bear that sight, But 
His glo-ries now we sing, Whodied and rose on high; Who 
To Thee be end-less praise, For Thou for us hast died; Be 
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hail Him as thy match-less King Thro’ all e - ter- ni - ty. 
down-ward bends his won-d’ring eye At mys-ter- ies so _ bright. 
died e - ter - nal life to bring, And lives that death may die. 





112 The Half Was Never Told 


P, P. Burss 







1. Re- peat the sto-ry o’er and o’er, Of grace so full and free; 
2. Of peace I  on- ly knew the name, Nor found my soul its rest, 
3. My high - est place is ly -ing low At my Re-deem-er’s feet; 
4. And oh, what rap-ture will it be With all the host a - bove, 














I love to hear it more and more, Since grace has res-cued me. 
Un-til the sweet-voiced an- gel came To soothe my wea -ry breast. 
No re - al joy in life I know But in His serv - ice sweet. 
To sing thro’ alle - ter - ni-ty The won- ders of His love. 





The half . . was nev-er told, The half . . was nev-er told, 
The half wasnev = er told, The half was nev - er, nev-er told, 
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nev -er told, 





Of grace di-vine, so won-der-ful, The half . . wasney-er told. 
Of peace di-vine, so won-der-ful, The half . . wasney-er told. 
Of joy di-vine, so won-der-ful, The half . . wasnev-er_ told. 
Of love di-vine, so won-der-ful, The half . . was nev-er told. 
1, Of grace di-vine, so won - der-ful, The half wasnev = er, nev-er told. 
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113 He Will Hold Me Fast 


ADA R. HABERSHON RoBERT HARKNESS 


a ee 


fear my faith will fail, Christ will hold fast; 
I could nev -er keep my hold, He will hold #3 fast 
I am pre-cious in His sight, He will hold me fast: 
. He’ll not let my soul be _ lost, Christ will hold me fast; 














When the tempt-er would pre - vail, can hold ores 
For my love is oft-en_ cold, He must hold me fast... 
Those He saves are His de - light, He will hold me fast. . 

Bought by Him at such a _ cost, He will hold me fast... 


SSS = ta 
= ee 














He will hold me fast, He will hold me fast; 


hold me fast, hold me fast; 





r ry 
SY +3 ee et 





For my Sav - ior loves me 2 He will hold me _ fast. 


ests of petty ee 


Copryight, 1906, by Charles M. Alexander. ey Copyright secured 
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114 For Christ and the Church 





E. E. HEwiTt Wo. J. KIRKPATRICK 
a Ba Sa 





1.‘‘For Christ and the Church” let our voi-ces ring, Let us hon-or _ the 
2.‘*For Christ and the Church” be our ear-nest prayer, Let us fol- low His 
3: ‘For Christ and the Church” willing of-f’rings make, Time and tal- ents and 

4.‘‘For Christ and the Church” let us cast a - side, By His con-quer - ing 


oe eee ee ea 


Be er a Se : ae = 










name of our own bless-ed King; Let us work with a will in the 
ban - ner, the cross dai - ly bear; Let us yield, whol-ly yield, to the 
gold for the dear Mas-ter’s sake; We will ren-der the best we can 
grace, chains of self, fear, and pride; May our lives be en-riched by an 





Vv 
strength of youth, And loy - al - ly stand for the king-dom of truth. 
Spir - it’s pow’r, And faith - ful - ly serve Him in life’s bright-est hour. 
bring to Him, The heart’s wealth of love, that will nev - er grow dim. 
aim so grand; Then Bale py SBP call to the Say-ior’s right hand. 














pupa oie 
aa ee ae So Te: Say 
For Christ, our dear Re-deem-er, For Christ, who died to Save; 
For Christ, * Ch hrist, 





For the Church . . His blood hath se Lord, make us pure and brave. 
For the ae 2 _ 


7 p-—~p 


Sie SS 
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115 Will You Take Jesus To-day? 


ROBERT HARKNESS 


WILLIAM W. Rock 








. Will you take Je-sus to be your Guide? His love will 
. For you the Sav-ior was cru - ci - fied, Ac - cept His 
. He longs to en - ter yourheart of sin, How can you 
I will ae Je- _ my Lord and King, His word I 
-P. -@. 


Db D 
—— ee 
Scag taco Por Himes Cas = 
a SSS ; 


_ brighten the way; Safe in His keep-ing you may a - bide, 
love while you may; The door of mer-cy. stands o - pen wide, 
turn Him a- way? Throw wide the por-tal and let Him in; 
glad-ly o - bey; ce a for - giv - en, He praise I'll sing, 


Sa eS ae | > 2 
3 CHORUS ees 3 fe 
oe eee eee 


Will you take Je-sus_ to - day? 
Will you take Je-sus to-day? Will you take Je-sus to-day? 


Will you take Je-sus_ to - day? 
age 













I will take Je-sus_ to - day? 





Ss 






Will you take Je- sus to-day? He of - fers par-don and 


C5 SSE Se See Se Ss ee 


peace to all; Will you take Je - sus to - day? 





Copyright, 1910, by Charles M. Alexander. International Copyright secured, 
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116 The End of the Road 


LizzrE DEARMOND ELTON M. Roru 

















- ce 
. When I come to the end of the long, long road, The shad-ows will 
. Look-ing back o’er the yearsthat were hard and drear, The hand of the 
. When I come to theend of the long, long road, And tri- als will 





flee a- way, And [ll stand in the glo-ri-ous light of God, 


flee way, 
Christ Ill see; While my heart will go forth with a song of praise, 
the Christ T’'ll see; 


all be past, ‘I shall look in the face of my dear-est Friend, 


will = all iat past, 



















= 
a a wir 
a === Sat ree Sore 
Wheredwell-eth e-ter- nal — ~~ When Icome to the end, the 
Be - cause of Hislove for me. 
Safe home in His heav’nat last. When I come to the 


——@——9— 


sete See: Scare = 
ee ee 


end of the road, a the land of e- es - ni - ty, Mire S 
ign the land e - ter- ni-ty, 
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come to aS end of life’s pad ea The face of my Lord I'll see. 
Bee ae ee 
op — er —— 2 ee ee | 
ee 


Copyright, 1920, by Elton M. Roth. Homer A. Rodeheaver. owner 








1 bs fy Ge We’ve a Story to Tell 
CoLiIn STHRNE H. B. Nicwon 
- VOICES IN UNISON 
454 a N 
p—4 D 


Js Le 
1. We’ve a_sto- ry to tell to the na - tions, That shall 
a 
a 
a 


2. We’ve song to be sung to the na - tions, That shall 
3. We’ve mes -sage to give to the na - tions, That the 
4. We’ve Sav - ior to show to the na - tions, Who the 
Ch. Sa toa Sree ae Sep eee e oefee  e 
CS es es ae rear Scat aaa Rea a 
gee gs ae 
(2S =e SI 
turn their hearts to the right; sto - ry of eee and sweet - ness, 


lift their hearts to the Lord; 7 song thatshallcon-quer e - vil 

Lord who reign- eth a - bove, Hath sent us His Son to save us, 

path of sor - row has trod, That all of the world’s great peo - ple 
a eta 


TS 
a ee ee 





A sto-ry of peace and light,.. A sto - ry of peace and light. 
And shat-ter the spear and sword,. And shat-ter the spear and sword. 
And show usthatGod is love,.. And show us thatGod is _ love. 
Might come to the truth of God,.. Mightcome to thetruth of God! 










b B ae 
For the ate shall turn to dawn - ing, And the ary to not aay poet 
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And Christ’s great kingdom shall come on earth, The kingdom of love and light. 
Fela ae pen art Slee ee ae eg . 
edd Bare ee ea 0 Cases Bee ar ea a a 
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118 . To the Work 


Fanny J. CrosBy W. H. DoaNE 


Eset tae cst Sa 
(SSS ae 


1. To the work! to the work! we are serv-ants of God, Let us_ fol -low the 
2. To the work! to the work! let the hun- gry be fed; To the foun-tain of 
3. To the work! to the work! there is la - bor for all; For the king-dom of 
4. To the work! to the work! in the strength of the Lord, And a robe and a 


Se = sie. = === 









=e 















path that our Mas-ter has trod; With the balm of His coun- sel our 
life let the wea- ry be led; In  thecross and its ban-ner our 
dark- ness and er - ror shall fall; And thename of Je-ho-vah ex- 
crown shall our la - bor re-ward; When the home of the faith-ful our 
ne . a 


strength to re-new, Let us do with our might what our hands find to do. 

glo - ry shall be, While we her-ald the ti-dings,“Sal - va-tion is free!’” 
alt - ed shall be, In the loud -swell-ing cho-rus,‘‘Sal - va-tion is free!’” 

dwell-ing shall be, And we shout with the ransomer.,,“Sal - va-tion is free!’” 


Set a fatte == : 







Toil-ing on, toil-ing on, Toil-ing on, toil-ing on; 
toil-ing on, Toil-ing on, toil-ing on; 





Copyright, 1899, by W. H. Doane 
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To the Work . 
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Let as hope, let us watch, And la-bor till the Mas-ter comes. 
And trust, and ok 

An Pa a . 
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119 God Send Us Men 

F. J. GILLMAN, alt. JOHN HATTON 











ee sees Soe ee cee es 

SEER aoa eae P| == a — 
1. God send us men whose aim twill be, Not to de- 
2. God send us men a -_ lert and quick His loft - y 


3. God send us men. of stead - fast will, Pa - tient, ou- 
4. God send us men with hearts ‘ - blaze, All truth to 


Seas = 


SSS 


fend some ae - cient creed, But to _ live a Fe laws of 
pre- cepts to trans-late, Un - til the laws of Right be- 
ra - geous, strong and true; With vi-sion clear and mind e- 
love, all wrongto hate; These are the pa - triots na - ie 

























’ Right In ev - ’ry thought and word and deed. 
come: The laws and hab - its. of the State. 
quipped, His will to learn, His work to do. 
need, These are the bul - warks of the State. A - MEN. 
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120 One More Day’s Work for Jesus 













ANNA. B. WARNER Rev. Rost. LOWRY 

—SS SSS Sa 
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1. One more day’s work for Je - sus; One _ less of life for 

2. One more day’s work for Je - sus; How sweet the work has 

3. One more day’s work for Je - sus; Oh, yes, L? ee mee 


4. Oh, bless - ed work for Je - sus! Oh, aoe Je - sus’ 





(dee TL Mieseel bi 
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me! But Heav’nis near - er, And Christ is dear - er, Than 
been, To tell the sto - ry, To show the glo - ry, When 
day; But Heav’nshinesclear-er, And rest comes near - er, At 


feet! Theretoil seoms pleas- ure, My wants are treas - ure, And 


SP Sram aria Siri Se! 


| 
yes - ter-day to me; His loveand light Fill all my soul to-night. 
Christ’s flocken-ter in! How it did shine In this poor heart of mine! 
each step of the way; And, Christin all, Be-fore His face I fall. 
pain for Him is sweet. Lord, if I may, ITilservean-oth-er day. 




























One more day’swork for Je-sus, One less of life for me! 


Sie tt tae 


Copyright property of Mary Runyon Lowry. Used by permission 














PA Licey The Kingdom Is Coming 


_ Mrs. M. B, C. SLADE R. M. McINTosH 
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1. From all the dark pla - ces Of earth’s hea-then ra - ces, O see how the 
2. The sun-light is glanc-ing O’er ar - mies ad-vanc-ing, To con-quer the 
3. With shout-ing and sing-ing, And ju - bi - lant ring- ing, Their arms of re- 
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thick shad-ows fly! sa voice of sal - va - ne A - wakes ev-’ry na - tion, 
king-doms of sin; Our Lord shall possess them, His presence shall bless them, 
bel - lion cast down; At last ev-’ry na-tion The Lord of sal - va - tion 











Come o - ver and help us, they cry. 
His beau - ty shall en - ter them in. Theking-dom is com-ing, O 
Their King and Re-deem - er shall crown! 


rom) SCR Pesos 
i ifss=—< SSE 
oe ee eee 


tell ye the sto- ry, God's ban-n -ner ex- ~alt - ed shall be! ae earth shall be 
= me P- 


eae amen» cen 
SSS Sd 


full of His Sees and glo - ry, As wa-ters that cov-er the oe 
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122 Just When I Need Him Most 





1. Just when I need Him, Je-sus is near, Just when I fal - ter, 
2. Just when I need Him, Je-sus is true, Nev-er for-sak-ing © 
3. Just when I need Him, Je-sus is strong, Bear-ing my bur-dens 
4. Just when I need Him, He is my all, An-swer-ing when up- 


Bim \e |. © a? as 
RCT *, 5° Raia a Pe Ss 

is A : > DP eae P a 
Ral ASS OES See Ee 


@ f e 
CALL ANA KS AUS ee OTD A Sd Pee RO AY PT oe 








just when I fear; Read- y to help me, read- y _ to cheer, 
all the way thro’; Giv - ing for bur-dens pleas-ures a - new, 
all the day long; For all my sor- row giv- ing a song, 
m Him I call; Ten-der - ly watch-ing lest I should fall, 














Just when I need Him most, 
» igre 


Just when I need Him most; 





SG si? RW ha TA 

Ga SwAs Lara eae 
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pe ee —L, a 
com - fort and cheer, Just when I need Him most. A - MEN. 

ise ee | 
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123 All the Happy Children 


FRANCES BENT DILLINGHAM Frances R. HAVERCAL 


1. All the Rare -py a et Glad - ly join our song, Ris-ing to the 
2. See the sky a-bove us, Spreadso warm and blue; So God’s love is 
3. All the hap-py chil - dren Thank Thee, Fa-ther dear, For this day for 
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Fa - ther, In - a cho-rus strong. Birds are bright-ly sing - ing, 
reach -ing O- ver me and you. Fa- ther dear, we thank Thee 
chil - dren Out of all the year. We will still re - mem - ber 


& 2 -2- 






pire 


Leaves are opening wide, Flow-er bells are ring -ing Forth on ev -’ry Age 
For long sum-mer days, For the birds and flow - ers, For the grass-y ways. 
We = are Thine a-lone; He who made the sum - mer Made us ev - ’ry one. 


? Ss 
All the hap - py chil - dren Glad - ly join’ our song, 
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Ris -ing to the Fa - ther In cho - rus stroxrg. 


= 


es ae 











124 Then Shall My Heart Keep Singing 


Dr. J. J. MAXFIELD W. A. OGDEN 






if I would not ask for earth-ly store—Thou wilt my need sup - ply; 
2.I care not for the emp-ty show That tho’t-less world-lings see, 
3. What-e’er the cross-es mine shall be, I would not dare to shun, 
4. And when at last, my la - bor o’er, I cross the nar-row sea, 


ca ase 
Sessoms eae Pasa les ee 





But I would cov-et, more and more, The clear and sin - gle eye, 
But glad - ly do the best I know, And leave the rest with Thee;— 
But on- ly ask to live for Thee, And that Thy will be done; 
Grant, re that on the oth - er shore My soul may dwell with Thee, 


Cm 
ee” 





To see my du- ty face to face, And trust Thee, Lord, for dai-ly grace. 
Well sat - is - fied that sweet re-ward Is sure to those who trust the Lord. 
Thy will, O Lord, be mine each day, While press-ing on my home-ward way. 
And learn what here I can - not know, oe Thou hast ev - er pier me so- , 


= 















Then shall my heart in sing - ing, While to the cross I 


sing - ing, sing - ing, 





sweet at Je - sus’ feet, While 





Then Shall My Heart Keep Singing 


home - ward faith keeps wing - ing, While home-ward faith keeps wing - ing. 
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125 May Jesus Christ Be Praised 

From the German Sir JOSEPH BARNBY 
(Tin Sl ved ms a perp intone Tee J iene weru rei BS 
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1. When morn-ing gilds the skies, My heart a- wak-ing cries: 
2. When sleep her balm de - nies, My _ si - lent spir - it sighs: 
3. Does sad-ness fill my mind, A sol-ace here I find: 
4. In heav’n’s e - ter- nal bliss The love-liest strain is this: 
5. Be this, while life is mine, My can-ti-cle di - vine, 


= 
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May Je - sus Christ be praised; A - like at work and _ prayer. . 
May Je - sus Christ be praised; When e - vil thoughts mo - lest,... 
May Je - sus Christ be praised; Or fades my earth- ly bliss, .. 
May Je - sus Christ be praised; The pow’rs of dark- ness fear,... 
May Je - sus Christ be praised; Be this th’e-ter - nal song, .. 

we 





To Je-sus I re-pair:.. May Je - sus Christ be praised. 
With this I shield my breast: . May Je - sus Christ be praised. 
My com~-fort still is this: .. May Je - sus Christ be praised. 
When this sweet chantthey hear: . May Je - sus Christ be praised. 
Thro’ all the a- ges on:... May Je - sus Christ be praised. 


126 Yield Not to Temptation 


H.R. P. Dr. H. R. PALMER 
(jt 
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1. Yield not to temp-ta-tion, For yield-ing is sin; Each vic-t’ry will 
2. Shun e - vil com-pan-ions, Bad lan-guage dis - dain; God’s name hold in 
3. To him thato’er-com-eth, God giv-eth a crown; Thro’ faith we will 


help you Some oth-er to Fight man-ful-ly on- ward, 
rev-’rence, Nor take it in vain; Be thought-ful and ear - nest, 
con-quer, Tho’ oft - en cast He who is our Sav - ior, 






















Dark pas-sions sub - due; Look ev-er to Je-sus, He’ll car-ry you throw 
Kind-heart-ed and ‘ries Look ev-er to Je-sus, He’ll car-ry you through. 
Our strength willre- new; Look ev-er to Je-sus, He’ll car-ry you through. 


Ask the Sav-ior to help you, Com-fort, strength-en, andkeep yon; 





Ye Foe ae bs nied oar 
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He is will-ing to aid you, He will car-ry you through. 


d ‘aes 
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127 March On! 


ELsIz DUNCAN YALE ae eegiaens HALL 


dada | | da poe 
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1. March on, marchon, with steadfast heart and strong! March on, Bares: 
2. Marchon, marchon, our Cap-tain leads the way! March on, march 
3. March on, marchon, O igs ter not nor fear! March on, march 


egtpe emia: == = — | 
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on, vith joy - ous song! Re- - Joice, re-joice, for vic-t’ry 
on, His word o - bey! Re-joice, re-joice in Him, the 
on, our Pare is near! Re-joice, re-joice, soon war- -fare 
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will be won! = loy - al - ty the watchword be, march on, march on! 
roy -al Son! Then heed His call, press for-ward all, march on, march on! 
will i 2 To Him be true, our Ais cou ey, march on, march on! 
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f nt i) e ie = tt nate the banner bright; ae forward ke His 
For we are marching, marching, __val-iant in His might ee ee 


“Se gaa go: 5 pit tts 
2 
et i pa tle ol fl, Sere ee Seer ecera| 








ae eS 


name confess, Till vict’ry’s won! Let loyalty the watchword pe March on, march a 
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128 Face to Face 


Mrs. FRANK A. BRECK GRANT COLFAX TULLAR 
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1. Face to face with Christ, my Sav - ior, Face to face—whatwillit be? 

2. On - ly faint-ly now, I see Him, With the dark-ling veil be-tween, 

3. What re-joic-ing in His pres-ence, When are ban-ished grief and pain; 

4. Face to face! O bliss-ful mo-ment! Face to face—to see and know; 


ag eee 


When with rap-ture I be-hold Him, Je-susChristwho died for me. 
But a bless-edday is com-ing, WhenHisglo-ry shall be seen. 
When the crook-ed ways are straightened, And the dark things shall be plain. 
Face to face withmy Re-deem- er, Je-susChristwho loves me so. 
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Face to face I shall be-hold Him, Far  be-yond the star-ry sky 


= wee 
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Face to face in all His glo-ry, I shall see Him by and by! 
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129 He Keeps Me Singing 


L. B. B. L. B. BRIDGERS 
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1. There’s within my heart a mel-o - dy Je - sus whis-pers sweet and low, 
2. All my life was wrecked by sin and strife, Dis-cord filled my heart with pain, 
3. Feast-ing on the rich-es of His grace, Resting ’neath His shelt’ring wing, 
4, Tho’ sometimes He leads thro’ waters deep, Tri - als fall a - cross the way, 

5. Soon He’s com-ing back to wel-come me Far be-yond the star- ry sky; 
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rs GF ____g ly, 4 a a =e 
Fear not, I am with thee, peace, be still, In all of life’s ebb and flow. 
Je - sus swept across the broken strings, Stirred the slumb’ring chords again. 
Al- ways look-ing on His smil-ing face, That is why I shout and sing. 
Tho’ sometimes the path seems rough and steep, See His footprints all the way. 
I shall wing my flight to worlds un-known, I shall reign with Him on high. 
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CHORUS, 







- sus,— Sweet-est name I know, 


0 ee ee ee ee iy Fd ee Eee | Ee 
POWs oe ee =e a 0 bee Ee 
——— Se ete 
ae ~G- 
Fills my ev - ’ry long-ing, Keeps me sing-ing as I go. A-MEN. 
Tl Seon | Bl 
Be oe ceeee” Boe” eee” | el OS 7 a 
Se Se ee a Shee least 





Copyright, 1910, by L. RB. Bridgers. Robert H. Coleman, owner 


130 I Know That My Redeemer Liveth 


JESSIE BROWN POUNDS J. H. FILLMORE 
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. [know that my Redeemer liv-eth, And on the Sages a-gain shall stand; 

. I know His promise never fail- eth, The word He speaks, it can-not die; 

. [know my mansion He prepareth, That where Heis_ there I may be; 

1, And on the earth again shall stand; 





I know e-ter-nallife He giv-eth,That grace and pow’r are in His hand. 
Tho’ cruel death my flesh assaileth, Yet I shall see... . Him by and by. 
O wondrous tho’t, forme He careth, And He at last. . . . will come for me. 


That grace and pow’r are in His hand. 
“~ 
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Carthy nates a-gainshall stand; Iknow,I know....... 
And on the earth I know, I know 
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that life He giv-eth, Thatgraceand pow’r...... are in His hand. 
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Goovricht. 1898, by Fillmore Bras. 


131 Day is Dying in the West 


Mary A. LATHBURY WILLIAM F.. SHERWIN 
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1. Day is dy- ing in the west, Heav’n is touching earth with rest; Wait and 
2. Lord of life, be-neath the dome Of the u-ni-verse, Thy home, Gath-er 
3. While the deep’ning shadows fall, Heart of Love, en-fold-ing all, Thro’ the 
4. When for-ev - er from our sight Pass the stars, the day, the night, Lord of 
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wor-ship while the night Sets her evening lamps alight Thro’ all the — sky. 
us, who seek Thy face, To the fold of Thy embrace, For Thou art nigh. 
glo-ry and the grace Of the stars that veil Thy face, Our hearts as-cend. 
an-gels, on oureyes Let e -ter-nal morning rise, And shad-ows end! 
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Thee! Heav’n and earth are praising Thee, O Lord most high! A - MEN. 
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132 Count Your Blessings 


Rev. JOHNSON OATMAN, JR. E. O. EXcELL 
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4 1. When up-on ie s bil-lows you are tem - pest-tossed, When you are dis- 
2. Are you ev- er bur-dened witha load of care? Does the crossseem 
3. When you look at oth-ers with theirlands and gold, Think that Christ has 
4. So, a-mid the con-flict, whether great or small, Do not be dis- 
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cour-aged, think-ing all _is lost, Count your man-y bless-ings,name them 
| heavy - y you are called to bear? Count your man-y bless-ings, ev - ’ry 
| prom-ised you His wealth un - told; Count your man-y bless-ings, mon-ey 
cour-aged,God is Oo - ver all; Count your man-y bless-ings, an - gels 
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one by one, And it will sur-prise you what the Lord hath ane 
doubt will fly, And you will be sing-ing as the days go by. 

can - not buy Your re-ward in Heay-en, nor your home on high. 
will at - ond, oe BA and com-fort ie you to your ae ney’s end. 
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Count your bless-ings, Name them one by one; Count your 
; Count your many bless -ings, Name them one by one; Count your man-y 
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bless-ings, See what God hath done; Count your bless-ings, 

bless - ings, See what God hath done; Count your man-y _ bless-ings, 5) 
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ee 1897, by E. O. Excell. Words and Music 


Count Your Blessings 








Se them one by one; Count your man-y bless-ings, See what God hath done. 
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1335 I Gave My Life For Thee 
FRANCES R. HaVERGAL P. P. Briss 





1.I gave My life for thee, My pre-ciousblood I _ shed, 

2. My Fa -ther’s house of light, My glo - ry - cir - cled throne, 

38.1 suf - fered much for thee, Morethan thy tongue can tell, 

4. And I have brought to thee, Downfrom My home a - bove, 
(aw 
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That thou might’st ran-somed be, And quick-ened from the dead; 
I left for earth - ly night, For wan-d’rings sad and _ lone; 
_ Of  bit-t’rest ag - o - ny, To res - cue’ thee from hell; 
Sal - va - tion full and free, My par-don and My love; 








| 
I gave, I gaveMy life for thee, What hast thou giv’n for Me? 
{ left, “I left it all for thee, Hast thou left aught for Me? 
[ve borne, I’ve borneit all for thee, What hast thou borne for Me? 
grich gifts to thee, What hast thou brought to Me? 


Copyright, 1916, by the John Church Company 


134 Jesus is All the World to Me 


W. L. T. WILu L. THOMPSON 






1. Je-sus is all the world to me, My life, my joy, my all; 
2. Je-sus is all the world to me, My Friend in tri -als sore; 
3. Je-sus is all the world to me, Andtrue to Him I'll be; 

4. Je-sus is all the world to me, I want no bet-ter friend; 
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He is mystrengthfromday to day, With-out Him I would fall. 
I go to Him for bless-ings,and He givesthem o’er and o’er. 
Oh, how could I this Friend de-ny, WhenHe’s so true to me? 
I trust Him n now, I’ll trust as sp Bhs -ing daysshall end. 





When I am sad, to Him I _ go, No oth-er one can 
He sends the sun-shineand the rain, He sends the har - vest’s 
Fol - low-ing Him I know I’m right,. He watch-es o’er me 

Beau-ti - ful life withsuch a Friend; Beau-ti- ful life that 
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SL rt ot oma! 
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cheer me so; WhenI am sad Hemakesmeglad, He’s my Friend. 
gold - en grain; Sun-shine andrain, har-vest of grain, He’s my Friend. 
day andnight; Fol - low-ing Win by day andnight, He’s my Friend. 
has no end; E - ter-nal life, e - ter-nal pas He’s my Friend. 
Do 
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Copyright, 1904, by Will L. Thompson, Hope Publishing Co., owners 








135 Jesus, I Come 





W. T. SLEEPE Gro. C. STEBBINS 
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1. Out of my bond-age, sor-row and night, Je-sus, I come, Je-sus, I come; 
2. Out of my shame-ful fail-ure and loss, Je-sus, I come, Je-sus, I come; 
3. Out of un-rest and ar - ro-gantpride, Je-sus, I come, Je-sus, I come; 
4. Out ofthe fear and dread of the tomb, Je-sus, I come, Je-sus, I come; 
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In - to Thy free-dom, glad-ness and light, Je-sus, 
In - tv the glo-rious gain of Thycross, Je-sus, 
In - to Thybless-ed will to a- bide, Je-sus, 
In - tothe joy and light of Thy home, Je-sus, 


come to Thee; 
come to Thee; 
come to Thee; 
come to Thee; 
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Out of my sick-ness in-to Thy health,Out of my want and in-to Thy wealth: 
Out of earth’s sorrows in-to Thy balm, Outoflife’sstorms and in -to Thy calm, 
Out of my -self todwellin Thy love, Out of de-spair in-to rap-tures a- bau 
Out of the depths of ru-in un - told, In - to the peace CHLDY sheltering fold, 
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by 
Out of my sin and in-to Thy-self, Je-sus,I come to Thee. 
Out of dis-tress to ju-bi-lantpsalm, Je-sus,I come to Thee. 
Up-ward foraye onwingslike a dove, Je-sus,I come to Thee. 
Kv -er Thy glo-rious face to be-hold, Je-sus,I come to coe 
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136 I Walk With the King 


JAMES ROWE B. D. ACKLEY 





1. In sor-row I wan-dered,my spir-it op-prest, But now I am 
2. For years in the fet-ters of sin I was bound, The world could not 
3. O  soulnear de-spair in the low-lands of strife, Look up and let 





hap - py—se - cure-ly I rest; From morn-ing till eve- ning glad 

help me—no com-fort I, found; But now like the birds and the 

Je - sus come in- to your life; The joy of sal-va- tion to 
2. 






car-ols I sing, And this is the rea-son—I walk with the King. 
sunbeams of spring, I’m free and re -joic-ing—I walk with the King. 
you He would bring—Come in - to the sun-light and Vos with the ne 


No eee -ger I roam, my soul fa-ces Sl gn ge, I walk and I talk with the King. 
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137 TAm Praying for You 


S. O’MALEY CLUFF Tra D. SANKEY 
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1.I have a Sav - ior, He’splead-ing in glo - ry, A dear, lov-ing 
2.1 have a Fa-ther; to me He has giv -en A hope for e- 
3. I have a_ robe; ’tis re-splen-dent in white-ness, A-wait-ing in 
4, When * -sus a ies ie telloth-ers the sto - ef Tah i lov - a 
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Sav -ior, tho’ earth-friends be few; And now He is watch-ing in ten - der-ness 
ter - ni- ty, bless-ed and true; Andsoon He will call me to meet Him in 
glo - ry my won-der-ing view; Oh, whenI re -ceive it all shin-ing in 
Sav -ior is your Sav-ior, too; Then pray that your Sav-ior will bring them to 





o’er me, But oh, that my Sav - ior were your Sav-ior, too. 

heav - en, But oh, thatHe’dlet me bring you with me, too! For you I am 
brightness, Dear friend, could see you re - ceiv-ing one, too! 

glo - ry, And prayer will be Ee oe answered foryou! 
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pray-ing, For you I am pray-ing, For you I am pray-ing, I’m praying for you. 
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138 There Shall Be Showers of Blessing 
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. ‘There shall be show-ers of bless-ing:’’ This is the prom-ise of love; 
. ‘There shall be show-ers of bless-ing’’—Pre-cious re - viv-ing a - gain; 


1 
2 
3. ‘‘There shall be show-ers of bless-ing:’’Sendthemup-on. us, O Lord; 
4. ‘‘There shall be show-ers of bless-ing:’’ Oh, that to - day they might fall, 





Thereshall be sea-sons re-fresh-ing, Sent from the Sav-ior a - bove. 

O - ver the hills and the val-leys, Sound of a- bun-dance of rain. 

Grantto us now a_ re-fresh-ing, Come,and now hon-or Thy Word. 

Now as to Godwe’recon-fess-ing, Now as on Je-sus we call! 
(Cs ee "aes es es ea ee 
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ers of bless- ing, Show-ers of bless-ing we need: 
Show - ers,show-ers of bless - ing, 


Mer-cy-dropsroundus are fall - ing, But for the show-ers we plead. 





Copyright, 1921. Renewal by Addie McGranahan. 1910, by Charles M. Alexander 
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139 God Will Take Care of You 


C. D. Martin (Dedicated to my wife, Mrs. John A. Davis.) W. S. Martin 








1. Be not dis - mayed what-e’er be-tide, God will takecare of you; 
2. Thro’ daysof toil when heart doth fail, God will take care of you; 
3. All you may need He will pro-vide, God will takecare of you; 
4. No mat-ter whatmay be the test, God will takecare of you; 





Be - neath His wings of love a-bide, God willtakecare of you. 
When dan-gers fierce your path as-sail, God willtakecare of you. 
Noth-ing you ask will be de-nied, God willtakecare of you. 
Lean, wear-y, one, up-on  Hisbreast, God will take care 
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God will take care of you, Thro’ ev-’ry day, O’er all the way; 
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b 
He will take care of you, God will take careof you. 


take care of you. 






‘Copyright, 1905, by John A. Davis. Used by permission 


140 While the Days Are Going By 


GEORGE COOPER, by per. IrA D. SANKEY 






1. There are lone - ly hearts to. cher -ish, While the days are go-ing by; 
2. There’s no time for i - dle scorn-ing, While the days are go- ing by; 
3. All . the lov-ing links that bind us, While the days are go-ing by; 






There are wea -ry souls who per - ish, While the days are go-ing by; 
Let your face be like the morn-ing,. While the days are go-ing by; 
One by one we leave be-hind us, While the days are go-ing by; 


If a smile we can re-new, As_ our jour -ney we _ pur-sue, 
Oh, the world is full of sighs, Full of sad and weep-ing eyes; 
But the seeds of good we sow, SBoth in shade and shine will grow, 
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Oh, the aoe we all may do, While the days are go-ing by. 
Help your fall - en broth-er rise, While the days are go-ing by. 
And will keep our hearts a- glow, While the days are go-ing by. 
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Copyright, 1909, by the heirs of Ira D. Sankey. Renewal. Biglow & Main Co., owner 


While the Days Are Going By 
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Go-ing by, 20 -ing by, Go-ing by, go-ing 
Go -ing by, go - ing by, Go-ing by, 
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DY Oh, the good we all may 
go-ing by, 


141 Vll Live for Him — 
R. E. Hupson C. R. DUNBAR 
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1. My life, my love I give toThee, Thou Lambof God who died for me; 
2.1 now be-lieve Thoudost re-ceive, For Thouhastdied that I might live: 
3. O Thou whodied on Cal-va- 20 "To save my soul and make me free, 
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CHo.-Lll live forHim who died for me, How hap-py then my life shall bel 
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Oh, may I ev - er faith-ful be, My Sav-ior and my God! 
And now henceforth T’ll trust in Thee, My Sav-ior and my God! 
Til con-se-crate my life to Thee, My Sav-ior and my God! 
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Til live for Him who died for me My Sav-tor and my God! 
Copyright, 1918. Renewal. Mrs. Mary Hudson, owner 


142 Have Thine Own Way, Lord 


A. A. P. GEo. C. STEBBINS 









1. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way!.. Thou art 
2. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way!.. Search me 
3. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way!.. Wound-ed and 
4. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way!.. Hold o’er my 










ae: Ea) St BES Pe PS ee 
Ga 70 es Bae ee eee ee aaa 
@ U Gs 7 Lar= eS ar = | Ud jee 
se ) eo, oe a " 
. a , pee S mY e zi 


Pot - ter; I am the clay... Mould me and make me Aft -er Thy 
try me, Mas-ter, to - day!... Whit-er than snow, Lord, Wash me just 
wea -ry, Helpme, I  pray!. Pow - er—all pow-er—Sure-ly is 

be - ing Ab-so- lute sway!. Fill with Thy Spir- it Till all shall 














will,... While I am wait - ing, Yield - ed and _ still... 
now,... AS in Thy pres - ence Hum~- bly I _ bow... 
Thine! Touch me_ and heal me, Sav - ior di - vinel.. 
see.... Christ on - ly, al - ways, Liv - ing in wmel.... 


Copyright, 1907, by Geo. C. Stebbins. Hope Publishing Co., owner 


143 My Faith Looks Up to Thee 


Ray PALMER LOWELL Mason 


y faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal - va - ry, 
ay Thy rich grace im-part Strength to my faint - ing heart, 
hile life’s dark maze I tread, And griefs-a-round me spread, _ 


My Faith Looks Up to Thee 
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Sav - ior di-vine; Now hear me when I pray, Take all my 
My zeal in-spire; As Thouhast died for me, O may my 
Be Thou my Guide; Bid dark - ness turn to day, as sor - row’s 
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sin a-way, O let me from this day Be whol’ - ly Thine! 
love to Thee, Pure, warm,and changeless be,—A liv - ing fire! 
tears a - way, Nor let me ev-er stray From Thee a - side. 
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144 O For a Thousand Tongues 


Cart G. GLASER 
CHARLES WESLEY Arr. by LOWELL MASON 
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10 for a thou-sandtonguesto sing My great Re-deem-er’s praise, 
2. My gra-cious Mas-ter and my God, As- sist me to pro-claim, 
3. Je - sus! the name that charms our fears, That bids our sor - rows cease; 
4. Hebreaksthe powr of can-celled sin, He _ sets the pris - ’ner free; 
5. Hear Him, ye deaf; His Draides ye dumb, Your loosened tongues em - ploy; 


The glo-ries of my God and King, The tri-umphsof His grace. 
To spread thro’ all the earth a- broad The hon-ors of Thy name. 
"Tis mu-sic in the sin-ner’sears, Tis life, and health, and peace. 
His blood can make the foul-est clean; His blood a-vailed for me. 
Ye blind, be- hold your Sav-ior come; And leap, ye lame, for joy. 


145, Peace! Be Still! 


Mary A. BAKER H. R. PALMER 





1. Mas-ter, the tem-pest is rag - ing! The bil-lows are toss-ing high! 
2. Mas-ter, with an-guishof spir - it I bow in my grief to - day; 
3. Mas-ter, the ter-ror is 0 - ver, The el - e-mentssweet-ly _ rest; 
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The sky is o’er-shadowed with blackness, No shel-ter or help is nigh; 
The depths of my sad heart are troub-led; O wak-enand save, I pray! 
Earth’ssunin the calm lake is mir-rored, And heaven’s with-in my breast. 
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‘‘Car - est Thou not that we per - ish?’? How canst Thou lie a - sleep, 
Tor-rents of sin and of an - guish Sweepo’er my sink-ing soul! 


Lin- ger, O bless-ed Re-deem - er, Leave me a- lone no more; 
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When each moment so mad-ly is threat-’ning A grave in the an- gry deép? 
And I per-ish! I per-ish,dear Mas-ter; O has-ten, and-take con- trol! 
And with joy I shall make the blest har - bor, And rest on the bliss-ful shore. 





Used by permission of H. R. Palmer 


Peace! Be Still! 
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‘‘The winds and the wavesshallo- bey my will. Peace,.. be © sti il”. ; 
ie nt sal peace, be still! 
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ev-er it be, No wa-ter can swal-low the ship where lies The Mas-ter of 








o-cean and aa and skies; They all shall sweetly o- bey My will; Peace, be still! 
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Peace, be still! They all shall sweetly o- bey My will; Peace, peace, be still! 


146 Will There Be Any Stars? 
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1. I am think-ing to- day of that beau-ti - ful land I shall reach when the 
2. In the strength of the Lord let me la- bor and pray, Let me watch as a 
3. Oh eae joy it will be se His face I be-hold, Liv-ing gems at His 
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sun go-eth down; When thro’ wonderful grace by my Sav-ior I stand, Will there 
win-ner of souls; That bright stars may be mine in the glo-ri-ous day, When His 
feet to lay down; It would sweeten my bliss in the cit-y of gold, Should there 
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be an-y stars in my crown? v ? 
praise like the sea-bil-low rolls. Will there be an-y stars, an-y stars in my 
be an-y stars in my crown. 
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crown When at evening the sun go-eth down? . . . When I wake with the blest 
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In the mansions of rest, Will there be an-y stars in my crown? . A-MEN. 
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147 Under His Wings 


WILLIAM QO. CUSHING 
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1. Un-der Hiswings I am safe-ly a- bid-ing; Tho’ the night 
2. Un-der His wings, what a  ref-uge in sor-row! How the heart 
3. Un-der His wings, O what pre-cious en- joy-ment! Therewill I 





deep-ens and tem-pests are wild, Still JI can trust Him; I 
yearn-ing- ly turns to His rest! Oft - en whenearth has no 
hide till life’s tri- als are o’er; Shel-tered, pro-tect-ed, no 
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know He will keep me; He has re-deemedme, and I am His child. 
balm for my heal-ing, ThereI find com-fort, and there I am blest. 
e - vil canharm me; _ Rest-ing in Je-sus I’m safe ev-er-mere. 








Un-der His wings, un-der His wings, Who from His love can sev - er? 
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Un-der His wings my soul shall a- bide, Safe-ly a - bide for - ev - er. 
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148 Serve the Lord in Youth 


EpITH SANFORD TILLOTSON J. LINCOLN HALL 
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Er ATE 
1. Serve the Lord in the daysof youth, Learn His law and ac-cept His truth; 
2. Give to Him what He gave to you, Buoy-ant strength and a cour-age true; 
3. Serve Him then, ev-’ry youth-ful day, Choose His guidance with-out de - lay; 
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Sing His praise with a read - y tongue, While the heart is young, While 
Ring-ing voi - ces and eyes a- light, Souls all pure and white, Un- 
Waste no part of these pre-cious years, Youth soon dis - ap- pears, Too 
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yet the heart is young. 
stained and pure and white. Serve the Lord in youth- ful. . days,.. 


eA it i” ap - pears. 
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His will and walk His_ ways, Wait not for 
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But serve m, O serve Him; 
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Serve the Lord in Youth 





149 There is No Name So Sweet On Earth 


GEORGE W. BETHUNE WILLIAM B. BRADBURY 
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| 1. There is no name so sweet on earth, No name so sweet in heavy - en, 
2. And when He hung up - on the tree, They wrotethisname a-bove Him, 


3. So now, up- on His Fa-ther’s throne, Al-might-y to re-lease us 
4.0 Je-sus! By that matchless name Thy grace shall fail us nev - er: 


SSS 











The name, be - fore His won-drous birth To Christ the Sav -ior giv - en 
That all might see the rea-son we For ev - er-more must love Him 
From sin and pain, He glad - ly reigns, The Prince and Sav-ior, Je - sus. 
To- day as yes-ter-day the same, Thou art the same for - ev - er. 
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We love to sing a- round ae King, And ferent ey Him, ea - Je - sus! 
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For there’s no word ear ev - er heard So Ver so sweet, as “‘Je - sus!’ 
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150 Victory Through Grace 








SALLIE MARTIN | . Jno. R. SWENEY 
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1. Con-quer-ing now and still to con-quer, Rid-eth a King in His _ might, 
2. Con-quer-ing now and still to con-quer, Whois this won-der - ful King? 
3. Con-quer-ing now and still to con-quer, Je-sus, Thou Ru-ler of all, 





Lead-ing the host of all the faith-ful In - to the midst of the fight; 
Whence are the ar-mies which He lead-eth, Whileof His glo-ry they sing? 
Thrones and their scepters all shall per-ish, Crowns and their splendor shail fall, 











One, 
See them with cour- age ad-vanc-ing, Clad in their bril-liant ar - ray, 
He is our Lord and Re-deem-er, Sav-ior and Mon-arch di - vine; 
Yet shall a ar - mies Thou lead - est, Faith-ful and true to the last, 





Shout-ing the name of ees Lead-er, Hear them ex-ult-ing-ly say: 
They are the stars that for - ev - er Brightin His King-dom will shine. 
Find in Thy man-sions e - ter - nal Rest,when their warfare is _ past. 
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D.S.—Yet to thetrue and the faith-ful Vic-try is prom-ised thro’ grace. 
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151 Through the Night of Sin and Terror 


MARTHA F.. BELLINGER ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN 





E oc 
1. Thro’ the night of sin and ter - ror, Thro’ grim war’s re-volt - ing gloom, 
2. Down the sor - row-bur-dened a - ges Since Christ spoke the mys-tic word, 
3. Build ye now the king-dom glo-rious, Christ’s a-bun-dant mis - sion prove; 
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Gleamed the Faith that conquers er - ror, Breaks the clouds and cheats the tomb. 
Shone a light up- on time’s pag-es, Flick-’ring light of hope de - ferred. 
Faith and hope once more vic - to- rious Tri - umph thro’ a - ton-ing love. 






Rise, O broth-ers, light the torch-es, Bring to men their hearts’ de - sire; 
Rise, O broth-ers, light the torch-es, Lift the hearts of men still high’r; 
Rise, O broth-ers, light the torch-es, Raise God’s standard high a - bove; 
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Conqu’ring Christians, lift the sig - nal Light of faith’s un-dy - ing fire. 
Conqu’ring Christians, lift the sig - nal Light of hope’s un-dy - ing fire. 
Conqu’ring Christians, lift the sig - nal Light of God’s un-dy - ing love! 
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152 To God Be the Glory 


FANNY J. CROSBY W. H. DOANE 







1. To God be the glo-ry,—great things He hath done,So loved He the world that He 
2.0 per - fect re-demp-tion, the purchase ofblood,To ev - ’ry be-liev-er the 
3. Great things He hathtaughtus,great things Hehathdone,And greatourrejoicing thro” 
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gave us His Son, Who yield-ed His life an a-tone-ment for sin, And o-pened the 
prom-ise of God;The vil - est of-fend-er who tru-ly be-lieves, That moment from 
Je - sus the Son; But pu - rer, and higher, and greater will be Our won-der, our 
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Life-gate that allmay go in. 
Je-sus a par-don receives. Praisethe Lord, praise the Lord, Letthe earth hear His 
transport, when Jesus we see. 
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voice! Praisethe Lord,praisetheLord,Let the peo-ple re-joice! O come to the 
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153 Holy is the Lord 


Fanny J. Crossy Wm. B. BRADBURY 
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1. Ho - ly, ho -ly, ho-ly is_ the Lord! sing, QO ye peo- ple, 


2. Praise Him, praise Him, shout a- loud for joy! Watch-manof Zi - on, 
3. King E - ter- nal, bless-ed be His name! So ne His chil - dren 
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glad -ly a-dore Him; Let the moun-tains trem-ble at His word, 
her - ald the sto- ry; Sin anddeath His king-dom shall de-stroy, 
glad- ly a- dore Him; Wheninheav’n we join the hap-py strain, 
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Let the Aan: be joy - ful be-fore Him; Might-y in wis - dom, 
All the earth shallsing of His glo - ry; Praise Him, ye an - gels, 


When we cast our bright crownsbe-fore Him; There in His like - ness 
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bound-less in mer- cy, Great is Je- ho - vah, King o - ver all. 
ye who be-hold Him Robed in His splen-dor, match-less, di- vine. 
joy - ful a-wak- ing, There we shall see Him, there we shall sing. 
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154 Beneath the Cross of Jesus 


ELIZABETH C. CLEPHANE FREDERICK C. MAKER 
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1. Be-neath the cross of Je - sus I fain would take my stand, 
2. Up-on_ thatcross of Je - sus Mineeye at times can _ see 
8. I take, O cross, thy shad - ow For my _ a - bid- ing place; 
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The shad-ow of a might-y rock With-in a wea-ry land; 
The ver - y dy -ing form of One Who suf-fered there for me; 
I ask no oth-er  sun-shine than The sun-shine of His face; 





A home with-in the wil-der-ness, A rest up-on the way, 
And from my smit-ten heart with tears Two won-ders I con - fess,— 
Con-tent to let the world go by, To know no gain nor loss, 





vy 
From the burn-ing of the noon-tide heat, And the bur-den of the day. 
The won-ders of His glo-rious love And my wun- wor - thi-ness. 
sin - ful self my on -ly shame, My glo-ry all the cross. 





155 | Open My Eyes, That I May See 


CoS. Cuas. H. Scott 
9-G PD) 9 oS HF 
Os ee : ese eer fa = 
D \ ei i 


1. O - pen my eyes, that I may see Glimps-es of truth Thou hast for me; 
2. O- pen my ears, that I may hear Voi - ces of truth Thou send-est clear; 
3. O- pen my mouth, and let me bear Glad - ly the warm truth ev-’ry-where; 
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Place in my hands the won-der-ful key That shall un-clasp, and set me free. 
And while the wave-notes fall on my ear, Ev - ’ry-thing false will dis - ap-pear. 
O - pen my heart, and let me pre-pare Love with Thy chil-dren thus to share. 
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Si-lent-ly now I wait for Thee, Read-y, my God, Thy will to see; 
Si-lent-ly now I wait for Thee, Read-y, my God, Thy will to see; 
eu ent -ly now I wait for Thee, Read-y, my God, Thy will to see; 
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O-pen my eyes, il - lu-mine me, Spir- it di- vine! 
O-pen my ears, il - lu-mineme, Spir- it di~ vine! 


O - pen my heart, il - lu- mine me, Spir- it di- vine! A - MEN. 
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156 There is a Green Hill Far Away 


CrecIL F. ALEXANDER GEo. C. STEBBINS 
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1. Thereis a greenhill far a-way, With-out a cit-y wall, 
2. We may notknow,we can-not tell, WhatpainsHe had to bear; 


3. He died that we might be for-giv’n, He died to makeus good, 
4, Therewas no oth-er good e-nough,To pay the price of — sin; 
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Where the dear Lord was cru - ci- fied, Who died to save us all. 
But we be-lieve it was for us He _ hung and suf-fered there. 
That we mightgo at last toHeav’n,Saved by His pre-cious blood. 
He on - ly could un- lock the gate Of Heav’nand let us in. 
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Oh, dear -ly, dear-ly has He loved, And we mustlove Him, too, 
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And trust in His re-deem-ing blood, And try His works to do. 





Copyricht, 1919, by Geo. C. Stebbins. Renewal. Hope Publishing Company, owner 


157 The Solid Rock 


E, warp Mote WItuiAM B. BRADBURY 








1. My hope is built on noth-ing less Than Je-sus’ blood and right-eous-ness; 
2. When darkness veils His love-ly face,I rest on His un-chang-ing grace; 
3. His oath, His cov - e-nant, His blood, Sup-port me in the whelm-ing flood; 
4. WhenHeshallcome with trumpet sound,Oh, may I then in Him be found; 








goose 


I dare not trust the sweet-est frame, But whol-ly lean on Je-sus’ name. 
In ey-’ry high and storm-y gale, My an-chor holds with-in the veil. 
When all a-round my soul gives way, He then is all my hope and stay. 
Dressed in His right-eous-ness a - lone, Fault-less to stand be- fore the throne. 
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On Christ, the sol - id Rock, I stand; All oth - er ground 
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is sink - ing sand, All oth-er ground is_ sink-ing sand. 





158 It Must Be Told 


ALMEDA E, WIGHT Rost. C. Marquis 
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1.’Tis a sweet and ten- der sto- ry, How the Fa-ther from a - bove 
2.’Tis the ver - y same ola sto- ry That has warmed the cold world’s heart 
3. Say ae not that un - a- vail-ing Seem the words you try to speak; 
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Looked down on His err - ing chil-dren With the nity ing eyes of love; How He 
Thro’ the centuries that have vanished, But its charm can ne’er de-part: There are 
Trust the Ho - ly Spir-it’s unc-tion; It shallstrengthen whatis weak.Go ye 









sent His Well- Be-lov - ed, For-give-ness to un-fold: That sweet and ten-der 
souls that have not heard it, Some hearts so strangely cold; To these, O fal-t’ring 
forth to do His Lee ding; The truth shall make you bold: Tho’ few shall heed your 





sto - ry, O Chris-tian, must be told. It must be told, It 
Chris-tian, The sto- ry must be told. 
sto - ry, Thatsto-ry must be told. It must be told, it must be told, It 
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must be to The sto-ry at 


must be told; 
must be told, it see oe told, The sto-ry must be stad told, be oft-en sweetly told; 
: 
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It Must Be Told 
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sweet and ten-der sto-ry, . . . . O Chris-tian, must be told. 
sto-ry, wondrousstory, O Chris-tian, must be oft-en sweet-ly told. 
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159  *Tis So Sweet to Trust in Jesus 


Louisa M. R. STEAD 


Wo. J. KIRKPATRICK 








1. Tis so sweet to trust in Je-sus, Just to take Him at His Word; 
2. O howsweet to trust in Je-sus, Just to trust Hiscleans-ing blood; 
3. Yes,’tissweet to trust in Je-sus, Just from sin and self to cease; 
4. I’mso glad Ilearnedto trust Thee, Pre-cious Je - sus, Sav-ior, Friend; 











Just to rest up - on His prom-ise; Just to know,“Thussaith the Lord.’’ 
Just in sim-ple faith to plungeme ’Neath the heal-ing, cleans-ing flood! 
Just from Je-sus sim-ply tak-ing Life and rest, and joy and peace. 
And I knowtbat Thou art with me, Wilt be with me to the end. 
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Je-sus, Je-sus, pre-cious Je-sus! O for grace to trust Him more! 


Copyright, 1882 and 1910, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. Hope Publishing Co., owner 


160 Rescue the Perishing 


FANNY J. CROSBY _ Wituiam H. Doane 





Pare: 
1. Res-cue the per-ish-ing, Carefor the dy - ing, Snatch them in pit - y from 
2. Tho’ theyareslighting Him, Still He is wait-ing, Wait-ing the pen - i- tent 
3. Down in the hu-man heart, Crushedbythetempter,Feel-ings lie bur - ied that 
4, Res-cue the per-ish-ing, Du -ty de-mandsit; Strength for thy la-bor the 
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Sin and the grave; Weep o’er the er-ring one, Lift up the fall - en, 
child to re-ceive; Plead with them ear-nest-ly, Pleadwiththemgen-tly, 
grace canre-store; Touched by a lov-ing heart, Wak-ened by kind-ness, 
Lord will pro- vide; Back to the nar-row way Pa- tient-ly win them; 










Tell them of Je - sus the migh-ty to save. 
He will for-give if they on - ly be-lieve. Res-cue the per - ish-ing, 
Chords that are bro- ken will vi- brate once more. 

Tell the poor wan-d’rer a Sav -ior has died. 





Care for the dy - ing; Je-sus is mer-ci-ful, Je - sus will save. 
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161 Hail, Thou Once Despised 
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2. Pas-chal Lamb, by God ap-point-ed, All our sins on Thee were laid: 
3. Je - sus, hail! enthronedin glo- ry, Therefor-ev - er to a- bide; 
4. Wor-ship, hon-or, pow’r, and blessing, Thou art wor -thy to re- ceive; 
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Thou didst suf-fer to re-lease ie Thou didst free sal - va-tion bring. 
By al-might-y love a-noint-ed, Thou hast full a-tone-ment made. 
All the heav’n-ly hosts a-dore Thee, Seat-ed at Thy Fa-ther’s side: 
Loud - est prais- es, with-out ceas-ing, Meet it is for us to give. 
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Hail, Thou ag - 0 - niz-ing Sav-ior, Bear-er of our sin and shame! 
All Thy peo-ple are for-giv-en, Thro’ the vir - tue of Thy blood; 
There for sin-ners Thou art plead-ing; There Thou dost our place pre-pare: 
Help, ye bright an- gel -ic spir - its; Bring your sweet-est, no-blest lays; 
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By Thy mer - its we find fa - vor; Life is giv-en thro’ Thy name. 
O-pened is the gate of Heay-en; Peace is made ’twixt man and God. 
Fv-er for us in-ter-ced-ing, Till in glo-ry we ap-pear. 

Help to sing our Sav-ior’s mer-its; Help to chant Immanuel’s praise! A-MEN. 
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162 Oh, Where Are the Reapers? 


a E, REXFORD ; Gro. F. Root 








1 ft Ran are te reap-ers that gar-ner in The sheaves of the 
2. Go out in the by-ways andsearchthem all; The wheat may be 
8. The fields are all rip-’ning,and far and wide ‘The world now is 
4. So come with your sick-les, ye sons of men, And gath-er  to- 
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good from the fields of sin; With sick-les of truth must the work be done, 
there, tho’ the weeds are tall; Then search in the high-way, and pass none by, 

wait -ing the har-vest-tide: But reap-ers are few, and the work is great, 
geth-er the ee en Aire pas se as us a _ os har-vest come, 
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CHORUS 
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And no one may rest till the “har-vest cae 

But gath-er from all for the home on high. hee are the reap-ers! Oh, 
And much will be lost should the har-vest wait. 

Thenshare ye His joy in the “har-vest home.’’ 
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who will come an share in the glo-ry of the “har-vest home?” Oh, 
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1638 Send the Light 


Cuas. H. GABRIEX, 









1. There’s a call comes ring-ing o’er the rest-less wave,‘‘Send the light! ... 
2%. We have heard the Mac-e- do-nian call to-day, ‘‘Send the light! ... 
3. Let us pray that grace may ev-’ry-where a-bound; Send the light! ... 
4. Let us not grow wea-ry in the work of love, Sendthelight! ... 
Send the light! 
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Send the light!”’ There are souls to res-cue, there are souls to save, 
Send the light!”’ And a gold-en of-i’ring at the cross we lay, 
Send the light! And a Christ-like spir - it ev -’ry-where be found, 
Send the light! Let us gath-er jew-els for a crown a - bove, 


Send the light! 
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ee ee 
Send the light! ... Sendthe light! ...  Sendthe light! .... the 


Send the light! Send the light! end the light! 
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bless- ed gos - pel light; Let if shine . . . from shore to 
the bless- ed gos - pel light; Let it shine 




















shoreline shine . ..  for-ev- er -more. Se SRS 
from shore to shore] Let it shine for-ev - er-more. 
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164 Nearer the Cross 





FANNY J. CROSBY Mrs, J. F. KNAPP 
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1. ‘‘Near-er the cross!’’my heart can say, I am com-ing near-er; Near-er the 
2. Near-er the Chris-tian’s mer-cy-seat, I am com-ing near-er; Feasting my 
3. Near-er in prayer my hope as-pires, I am com-ing near-er; Deep-er the 
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cross from day to day, I amcom-ingnear-er; Near-er the cross where 
soul on man-nasweet, I amcom-ingnear-er; Strong-er in faith, more 
love my soul de-sires, I amcom-ingnear-er; Near-er the end of 
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Je - sus died, Near-er the foun-tain’s crim-son tide, Near-er my Sav - ior’s 
clear I see Je - sus, whogave Him-self for me; Near-er to Him I 
toil and care, Near-erthe joy I long to share, Near-er thecrown I 
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wound-ed side, I amcom-ingnear-er, I am com - ing near-er. 
still would be, Still I’m com - ing near - er, Still I’mcom - ing near-er, 
soonshallwear, I amcom-ing near-er, I am com - ingnear-er, 
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165 Angry Words! 0 Let Them Never 


H. R. PALMER 


1. An-gry words! O let them nev - er From the tongue un-bri - dled slip; 
2. Love is much too pure and ho - ly, Friend-ship is too sa - cred far, 
3. An-gry words are light-ly spo- ken, Bit - t’rest tho’ts are rash -ly stirred, 






May the heart’s best im-pulse ev - er Check them ere they soil the lip. 
For a mo-ment’sreck-less fol -ly Thus to des - o- late and mar. 
eaten links a life are bro-ken, By a sin-gle an- | word. 
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‘‘Love one an-oth - er, thus saith the Sav - ior; Chil-dren, o- 
‘Love each oth - er, love each oth - er;”’ 








bey the Fa-ther’s blest command. “Love onean-oth - er,’’ thus saith the 
’Tis the Fa-ther’s blest com -mand. ‘‘Love each oth - er, 







Sav - ior; Chil - dren, O - bey MHis_ blest com - mand. 
love each oth - er;’’ Tis His blest com =- mand. 






166 His Mighty Hand 


GEO. WALKER WHITCOMB ALBERT Stmpson REITZ 
é ge gee ge ge gee +4 |__ gj} __ gi — 
ae ek? 7 eae l Bakr & 


1. I am saved from sin, I have peace ate -in And I walk with Je - sus 
2. Man-y passed me by, Heeding not my cry, But the Sav - ior heard and 
3. There’s a prom-ise sure; And it shall en- -dure,“Lo, I will be with thee 
4. There is sweet-er peace, Thereis perfect peace, And my Fa-ther’s word is 


day by day; oO His hand, so strong, Holds me aoe day long NS with 
res - cued me; I was lost ‘and blind, Je - sus was so kind, Lo, He 
all the way;’’ And tho’ foes as - sail, I shall still pre - vail, For I 
won-drous dear; Thereis might-y pow’r, For each try-ing hour, There is 















Him [I will not go a-stray. 
touched myeyesandnow I see. He will hold me with His might-y hand! 
know He helps me watch and pray. 
love that “cast-eth out all fear!” 
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will hold me with His might-y hand! 


Copyright, 1915, by A. S. Reitz. Copyright, 1918, by A. W. McKee 
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167 In the Secret of His Presence 


ELLEN LAKSHMI GOREH GEO. C. STEBBINS 


1. In the se-cret of His pres-ence how my soul de-lights to hide! Oh, how 
2. When my sonal is faint and thirst-y, neath the shad-ow of His wing There is 
3. On-ly this I know: I tell Him all my doubts, my griefs and fears; Oh, how 
4. Would youlike to know the sweet-ness of the se -cret of the Lord? Go and 
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pre-cious are the les-sons whichI learn at Je- sus’ side! Earth-ly cares can 
cool and pleas-ent shel-ter, and a fresh and crys-tal spring; And my Sav - ior 


pa-tient-ly He lis-tens! and my droop-ing soul He cheers: Do you think He 
hide beneath His shad-ow: this shall then be your re- ward; And when-e’er you 
















ney - er vex me, nei-ther tri-als lay me low; For when Sa- tan comes to 
rests be-side me, as we hold com-mun-ion sweet: lf I tried, I could not 
ne’er reproves me? What a false friend He would be, If He nev-er, nev- er 
mind and bear the 







tempt me, to the se-cretplacel go, to the se-cretplacel go. 

ut - ter what He says when thus we meet, what He says when thus we meet. 
told me of the sins which He must see, of the sins which He must see. 
im -age of the Mas-ter in your face, of the Mas-ter in your face. 
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168 I Am Thine, 0 Lord 





FANNY J. CROSBY W. H. Doane 
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1.I  amThine,O Lord, I haveheard Thy voice, And it told Thy 
2. Con-se-crate me now to Thy serv-ice, Lord, By the pow’r of 
3. 0 the pure de-light of a  sin-gle hour That be-fore Thy 
4. Therearedepthsof love that I can-not know Till I cross the 








love to me; But I long to rise in the arms of faith, And be 
grace di - vine; Let my soul look up with a stead-fast hope, And my 
throneI spend, WhenI kneel in prayer,andwithThee,my God,I com- 
nar - row. sea; There are heights of joy that I may notreachTill I 
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clos-erdrawnto ‘Thee. 
will be lost in Thine. Drawme near - _ er, near- er, bless-ed 
mune as friend with friend! 
rest in peace with Thee. near - er, near - er, 
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Lord, To the cross where Thou hast died; Drawme near-er, near -er, 
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near - er, bless-ed Lord, To Thy pre- cious, bleed - ing side. 
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169 If Christ Should Come 


Rev. GEORGE O. WEBSTER 1. H. MrerepiTa 
Slowly and tenderly. 


If the Christ should come tome, As of old in Gal-i - lee, From His 
: If up-on the bus-y street He and I should chance to meet, Would my 
8. Would there be an out-ward ee That would “uals ALONE Man oo Who His 
















home in Par-a-dise, Come a- gain in low- ly guise; If He 

heart by its ap- peal Thus the Christ to me re-veal? Would He 

life so free-ly gave, On  thecross the world to save? Would I 
ET TET ag ae 






walked once moreon earth, As a Man of low -ly birth, And should 
kind - ly as_ of yore Seek the low - ly and the poor, eo ae 
SHOE, Sak UE ee Cru - ci - fied, Peal the abe aE ed hands and ee 
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one day come to me, WouldI know thatit was He? 
veal Himself tome, As of old in Gal-i - lee? Yes, I would know Him, 
came a-gaintome,As of old in Gal-i - lee? 


Sq 
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Yes! I would know Him, Yes, I would know Him, The Man of Gal-i - lee. 
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170 He Leadeth Me 


JOSEPH H. GILMORE WILuraAm B. BRADBURY 
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1. He lead-eth me! O bless-ed tho’t!O words with heav’nly comfort fraught! 
2. Sometimes ’mid scenes of deepest gloom, Some-times where E-den’s bowers bloom. 
8. Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, Nor ev - er mur - murnor re- pine, 

4, And when my task on earth is done, When, by Thy grace, the vic-t’ry’s won, 


What-e’er I do, wher-e’er I be,  Still’tis God’s hand that Jead-eth me. 
By wa -tersstill, o’er troub-led sea,— Still’tis His hand that lead-eth me! 
Con -tent, what-ev -er lot I see, Since’tismy God thatlead-eth me!. 
E’en death’scold wavel will not flee, Since God thro’ Jor-dan lead-eth me. 





171 Redeemed 


Fanny J. Crossy Wo. J. KirKPATRICK 
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1. Redeemed—how I love to pro-claim it! Redeemed by the blocd of the Lamb; 

2. Redeemed and so happy in Je - sus, No language my rap-ture can tell; 

8. I think of my bless-ed Re-deem-er, I think of Him all the day long; 

4. I know I shall see in His beau-ty The King in whoselawI de - light; 
















Redeemed thro’ Hisin - fi- nite mer-cy, His child,andfor-ev-er, I am. 
I know that the light of His presence With me doth con-tin-ual-ly dwell. 
I sing, for I can-not be si- lent; His love is the theme of my song. 
Who lov - ing-ly guardeth my footsteps, And giv-eth me songs in the night. 






Re - deemed,.. re - deemed,.. Redeemed by the blood of the Lamb; 


re-deemed, re-deemed, 









Re -deemed,.. re- deemed,.. Hischild,andfor-ev-er, I 
re-deemed, re-deemed, 
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172 To Victory 


RENE BRONNER STANLEY PORTER TRUSSELLE 












1. There’sa_ call for sol-diers true,— Sol - diers with 
: sol - diers true,— 
2. On they march with ar - mor bright, Read - y_ to 
ar - mor bright, 
3. True to Him, their Sav-ior King, Val - iant un- 
Sav - ior King, 








-G- 
hearts that dare To gird on their ar -mor for the fray 
that dare 
do or die, _ Still trust-ing in Him who guides a - right, 


or die, 
to the end, While o - ver the world glad songs will ring, 
t 





And march be-neath His care. ‘Hear the call _ that is 


? _ , neath His care, 
With foe and dan - ger nigh. Hear the or - ders He 
’ ; dan - ger nigh. : ‘ : 
His vic - t’ry to de - fend. Hear their voi - ces in 


to de = fend. 
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ring - ing far QO - ver the land and sea, 
f , ; land and sea; 

gives to all, Know-ing they will 0 -. bey, 
i will oO ~ bey, 

words of praise, Read - y to meet the foe; 
; meet the foe; 
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To Victory 












The pathsthey go to fight the foe Lead on to _ vic - to - ry. 
Aloe on ‘and on they brave-ly go To’ that vic - to- rious day. 
save the world from sin andstrifeTo vic-t’ry on they go. 
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CHORUS 


To vic-to-ry, to vic-to-ry, The brave are marching on at His command; 
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To vic-to-ry, to vic-to-ry, He'll lead them all the way, 
the way, 
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Till wars shallceaseand joy and peace Shall bring the per - fect day. 


173 Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesus 


GEORGE DUFFIELD ADAM GEIBEL 
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1. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus,Ye sol-diers of the cross; 
2. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus,The trump-et call o - bey; 
3. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus,Standin Hisstrength a - lone; 
4. Stand up, Te up for Je - sus, The strife will not be long; 


_ Serer 


Lift high nam roy - al ban-ner, It must not suf- fer _ loss: 
Forth to the might-y  con- flict, In this His glo-rious day: 
The arm of flesh will fail you, Ye dare not trust your own: 
This day the noise of bat - tle, Thenext, the vic-tor’s song: 
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From vic-t’ry un- to vic - try His ar - my shall He lead, 
‘Ye that are men now serve Him’’<A - gainst un -num-bered foes; 
Put on the gos-pel ar - mor, Kachpieceput on _ with prayer; 
To Him that o- ver- com -eth, A crown of life shall be: 














Till ev-’ry foe is  van-quished, And Christ is Lord in - deed. 
Let cour-age rise with dan - ger, Andstrength tostrength op - pose. 
Where du-ty calls, or dan - ger, Be nev -er want-ing there. 
He withthe King of glo - ry Shallreign e - ter-nal - ly. 







Govyricht, 1901, by Geibel & Lehman. Assigned, 1906, to Adam Geibel Music Co. Used by per. ° 


Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesus 


CHORUS 
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Stand up for Je -sus, Ye _ sol-diers of the cross. 
Stand up,stand up for Je - sus, 
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Lift high His roy - ie ee ner, It mustnot, It mustnot suf-fer loss. 
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V74 Stand Up for Jesus 
G. DUFFIELD G. J. WEBB 





1. Stand up, standup for Je - sus, Ye sol-diers of the cross, Lift high His 
2. Stand up, standup for Je - sus, The trump-et call o- bey; Forthto the 
3. Stand up, standup for Je - sus—Standin Hisstrength a-lone; The arm of 


Se 











roy-al_ ban - ner, It must not suf-fer loss; From vic-t’ry un-to vic-t’ry, His 
might-y con - flict, In this His glorious day. “Ye thataremennowserve Him,” A- 
flesh will fail you—Yedarenottrustyourown;Put on the gos- pel ar- mor, And, 


ar - my shall He lead, Till e¥-’ry foe is vanquished And Christ is Lord in-deee. 
gainstunnumbered foes; Let couragerise withdanger, Andstrength to strength oppose. 
watching un - to st ee du-ty calls, or dan-ger, Be nev-er want-ing there. 
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—175 Softly and Tenderly 


W. L. T. WILL L. THOMPSON 
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1. Soft - ly and ten-der-ly Je-sus is call-ing, Call-ing for you and for me; 
2. Why should we tarry when Jesusis plead-ing, Pleading for you and for me? 
3. Timeis now fleeting, the moments are passing, Passing from you and from me; 
4. Oh! for the won-der-ful love He has promised,Promised for you and for me; 
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See, on the portals He’s waiting and watching, Watching for you and for me. 
Why should we linger and heed not His mercies, Mer-cies for you andfor me? 
Shadows are gathering ,death-beds are coming, Com-ing for you and for me. 
Tho’ we have sinned, He has mercy and pardon, Par-don for you and for me. 
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Come home,.. come home,..... Ye who are wear-y, come home... 
Come home, come home, 
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176 As a Volunteer 


W.S. Brown Cras. H. GABRIEL 
ony. = fsa SPST Sen EO an Coed es Benes et neve pees Pees Und GBs Pare 
BP _@is SEM POry. JESSY | ee ee ee a ee a ee) ee ee fA? | 
NY A -« Che 6 eee Ps ee = a Ti eae “(6g FF CF Cia iA-e | 
INAS 2 45 6 eS" ie Re Ss bP" ee ee = tae O Ce... @ et a ee] 


1. A call for loy-al sol-diers Comes to one and all; Sol-diers for the con-flict, 
2. Yes, Jesus calls for soldiers Who are filled with pow’r, Soldiers who will serve Him 
3. He calls you, for He loves you With a heart most kind, He whose heart was broken, 
4. And when the war is o-ver, And the vic - -t’ry won, When the true and faith-ful 
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Will you heed the call! Will you an-swer quick-ly, With a read-y cheer, 
Kv -’ry day and hour; He will not for-sake you, He is ev- er near; 
Bro-ken for man-kind; Now, just now He calls you, Calls in ac-cents clear, 
Gath-er one by one, He will crown with glo-ry All who there ap- pear; 
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Will you be en-list-ed As a vol-un-teer? A vol-un-teer for Je-sus, A sol-dier 
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true! Oth-ers Wee enlisted, Why not you? Je-sus is the Cap-tain, 
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We will nev-er fear; Will you be en-list-ed As a vol-un-teer? A-MEN. 
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177 The Prize Is Set Before Us 


Dr. C. R. BLACKALL H. R. PALMER 
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1. The prize is set be-fore us, To win, His words im-plore us, The 
2. We'll fol - low where He lead - eth, We'll pas-ture where He feed-eth, We’ll 
3. Our home is bright a-bove us, No tri -als dark to move us, But 








eye of God is o’er us From on high; (from on high;) His 
yield to Him whoplead-eth From on _ high; (from on high;) Then 
Je - sus dear to love us Thereon high; (there on high;) We’ll 
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lov - ing tones are call-ing, Whilesin is dark, ap-pall-ing, ’Tis 
naught from Him shall sev - er, Our hope shall bright-en ev- er, And 
give Him best en-deav-or, And praise His name for-ev-er, His 
















Je - sus gen - tly call - ing, He is nigh. (He is nigh.) 

faith shall fail us nev - er, He is nigh. (He is nigh.) 

pre - cious words can ney - er, Nev-er die. ay - ex die.) 
| 
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By and by we shall meet Him, By a by we shall greet Him, And with 





The Prize Is Set Before Us 





178 Stand Up For Jesus, Christian, Stand! 


ASA HULL ASA HULL 


ge ‘x —p— 
careers 2 neers Sof sess = 


. Stand up for Je - sus, Christian, stand! Firm as a rock on _ o0-cean’s strand! 
2 Stand up for Je - sus, Christian, stand! Sound forth His name o’er sea andland! 
3. Stand up for Je - sus, Christian, stand! Lift high the cross with steadfast hand! 
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Beat back the wavesof sin that roll Like rag-ing floods a- round thy soul. 
Spread ye His glo-rious Word a - broad, Till all the world shall own Him Lord! 
Till hea-then lands with wond’ring eye Its ris-ing glo-ry shall de - scry. 
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Stand up for Je- sus, no - bly stand! Firm as a rock on _ o-cean’s strand! 
2. 
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veer up, His eho cause aera ae ie Jesus, your best Friend. A-MEN. 
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179 All Hail the Power 


OLIVER HOLDEN 















1. All hail the pow’r of Je-sus’name! Let an- gels pros-trate fall, 
2. Ye cho-sen seed of Is-rael’srace, Ye ran-somedfrom the fall, 
8. Let ev-’ry kin-dred, ev-’ry tribe On this ter- res-trial ball, 
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Bring forth the roy- al di- a-dem, And crown Him Lord of _ all, 
Hail Him whosavesyou by Hisgrace,And crown Him Lord of all, 
To Him all maj-es - ty  as-cribe,And crown Him Lord of all, 
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Bring forth the roy-al di - a-dem, Andcrown Him Lord of all! 
Hail Him who savesyou by Hisgrace,And crown Him Lord of all! 
To Him all maj-es - ty as-cribe,Andcrown Him Lord _ of all! 
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1, All hail the pow’r of Je -sus’name! Let an- gels pros-trate fall; Bring forth the roy- al 
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crown Him,Crown Him Lord of all! 





di - a - dem, And crown Him, crown Him, 


180 Jesus, Lover of My Soul 


CHARLES WESLEY JoserH P. HoLBrRoork 
a 









3 
1. Je - sus,Lov-er of my soul, Let me to Thy bos-om fly, 
2. Oth- er ref- ugehave I none; MHangsmyhelp-less soul on Thee; 
3. Thou, O Christ, art all I want; Morethanall in Thee I find: 
4. Plenteous grace withThee is found, Graceto cov-er all my sin; 
2- -». 


While the near - er wa-ters roll, Whilethe tem - pest still is high! 
Leave,O leave me not a- lone, Still sup-port and com-fort me; 
Raise the fall - en, cheerthe faint, Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Let the heal - ing streamsa-bound; Make me,keep me_ pure with-in. 
















Hide me, O my Sav -ior, hide, Till thestorm of life is past; 
All mytrust on Thee is stayed, All my helpfromThee I bring; 
Just and ho - ly is Thy name, I am all un-right-eous-ness; 
Thou of life the foun-tain art, Free-ly let me take of Thee; 


Safe in-to the ha-ven guide, O  re-ceive mysoul at last. 

Cov - er my de- fense-less head Withthe shad-ow of Thy wing. 

False,andfull of sin I am, Thouart full of truth and grace. 

Spring Thouup with-in my heart, Rise to all e -ter-ni - ty. 
ain 





iSl "Tis Midnight; and On Olive’s Brow 





Rev. Wm. BINGHAM TAPPAN Wo. B. BRADBURY 
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1. "Tis midnight; and on Ol -ive’s brow The star is dimmed that late-ly te 
2. "Tis midnight; and from all re-moved The Say-ior wrestles ’lone with fears; 
3. ’Tis midnight; and for oth-ers’ guilt The Man of Sor-rows weeps in blood; 
4, ’Tis midnight; and from e-ther-plains Is borne the song that an - gels know; 
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’Tis mid-night;in the gar-den now The suff’ring Say-ior prays a - lone. 
H’en that dis-ci-ple whom He loved Heeds not his Master’s grief and tears. 
Yet He, who hath in an-guish knelt,Is not for-sak-en by His God. 
Un-heard by mor-tals are ae strains That sweetly soothe the Sav-ior’s woe. 
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182 Night, With Ebon Pinion 


LovE H. JAMESON ; JOSEPH P. POWELL 








1. Night, with eb - on pin - ion, Brood-ed o’er the vale; All a-round was 
2. Smit - ten for of-fens - es Which were not His own; He, for our trans- 
3. Ab - ba, Fa-ther, Fa-ther,If in-deed it may, Let this cup of 
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si - lent, Save the night-wind’s eat When Christ, the Man of Sor- rows, In 
gressions, Had to weep a - lone; No friend with words to com - fort, Nor 


an-guish, Passfrom Me, I pray: Yet, if 





it must be suf- fered, By 






Brtorsk, 
tears, and sweat, and blood, Prostratein the gar-den, Raised His voice to God. 
hand to help was there, When the Meek and Lowly Hum-bly bowed in prayer. 
Me, Thine on-ly Son, Ab - ba, Fa-ther, Fa-ther, Let Thy will be pone: 
i 
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183 Near the Cross 
Fanny J. Crossy W. H. Doane 
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1. Je - sus,keep me near thecross, There a pre-cious foun - tain 
2. Near the cross, a trem-bling soul, Love and mer-cy found me; 
3. Near the cross! O Lamb of God, Bring its scenes be - fore me; 
4, N so the cross I'll watch and wait, Hop - ing, trust-ing, ev - er, 
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Free to all—a_ heal-ing stream, Flows from Cal-v’ry’s moun - tain. 

There the Brightand Morn-ing Star Sheds its beams a - round me. 

Help me walk from day to day, With its shad-ows o’er me. 

Till ie reach the gold-en strand, Just be-yond the riv - er. 
. -@- 











the cross, in the cross, Be 
2.) g. 








$- 
Rest bes yond the riv - er. 
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Copyright, 1890, by W. H. Doane. Used by permission 
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184 Stepping In the Light 


E. E. HEwITT Wa. J. KIRKPATRICK 


1. Try-ing to walk in thesteps of theSav-ior, Try-ing to fol-low our 

2. Press-ing more close-ly to Him who is lead-ing, When we aretempted to 

3. Walk-ing in foot-steps of gen -tle for-bear-ance, Foot-steps of faith-ful-ness, 

4. Try-ing to walk in thesteps of theSav-ior, Up-ward,still upward we’ll 
tS Set Sue 2 2. Woe ye Sod Se D 







Sav - ior and King; Shap-ing our lives by His bless-ed ex-am - ple, 
turn from the way; Trust-ing the arm that is strong to de-fend us, 
mer - cy and love, Look-ing to Him for the grace free - ly prom- ised, 
fol - low our Guide; When we shall see Him,‘‘the King in His beau-ty,”’ 
2. 


Shi ee te ee 








Hap-py, how hap-py, thesongs that we bring. 

Hap-py, how hap-py, our prais-eseachday. Howbeau-ti-ful to walk in the 

Hap-py, how hap-py, our jour-ney a- bove. 

Hap-py, how hap-py, our place at His side. 
| 0. _@. 
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steps of the Sav-ior, Stepping in the light, Step-ping in the light; How 
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beau-ti-ful to walk in the steps of the Sav-ior, Led in paths of light. 
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185 Win Them One by One 


C. A. M. C. AUSTIN MILES 
In march time 
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1. If to Christ our on - ly King : Men _re-deemed we strive to bring, 
2. Side by side we stand each day, Saved are we, but lost are they; 
3. On-ly cow-ards dare re-fuse, Dare this gift of God mis-use; 

4. Not for hope of great re-ward Turn men’s hearts un-to the Lord; 











Just one way may this be done—We must win them one by one. 
They willcome if we but dare Speaka word backedup by prayer. 
Ere some friend goes to his grave, Speaka word his soul to save. 
Just to see a savedmansmile Makesthe ef - fort well worth while. 
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So you bring the one next to you, And I’ll bring the one next to me; In 
If you’ll bring the one next to you, And I bring the one next to me, In 
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no time at all we’llhavethem all, Sowinthem,winthemone by one. 
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186 Sweet By and By 












S. F. BENNETT J. P. WEBSTER 
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1. There’sa land that is fair -er than day, And by faith we can 
2. We shall sing on that beau-ti - ful shore The mel-o - di - ous 
3. To our boun-ti- ful Fa-ther a - ete We will of - fer our 
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see it a- far; For the Fa- ther waits o - ver the way, To pre- 
songs of the blest, And our spir-its shallsor- row no more, Not a | 
trib - ute of praise, For the glo - ri - ous gift of His love, And the 
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pare us a dwell-ing-place there. In the sweet by and 
sigh for the bless-ing of rest. 
bless-ing's that hal - low our days. In m8 Pi: 
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; We shall meet on that beau - ti - ful shore; In the 

by and by, by and by, 
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sweet by and by, We shall meet on that beau - ti- ful shore. 
In the sweet by and by, 
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187 Savior, Like a Shepherd Lead Us 


Anonymous WILLIAM B. BRADBURY 
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1, Sav -ior, like a shep-herd lead us, Much we need Thy ten-der care; 
2. We are Thine; do Thou be - friendus, Be the Guardian of cur way; 
3. Thou hast promised to re- ceive us, Poor and sin-fulthough we be; 


4, Har-ly let us seek Thy fa - ye Ear- ly let us do Thy will; 
am 
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In Thy pleas-ant pas-tures feed us, For our use Thy folds pre-pare: 
Keep Thy flock, fromsin de-fend us, Seek us whenwe go a-stray: 
Thouhast mer-cy to re-lieve us, Grace tocleanse, and pow’ to free: 
Bless-ed Lord and on-ly Sav - oe With Thy love our bos-oms fill: 
» 
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Bless-ed Je - sus, Se Je -sus, Thouhast boughtus, Thine we are; 
Bless-ed Je-sus, Bless-ed Je - sus, Hear Thy chil-dren when they pray; 
Bless-ed Je- sus, Bless-ed Je-sus, Har- ly let us turn to Thee; 


Bless-ed Je- sus, Bless-ed Je - sus, Thouhastloved us, love us still; 
-9- -0- -3- 8 -@- 





Bless-ed Je-sus, Bless-ed Jo- sus, Thou hast boughtus, Thine we are. 
Bless-ed Je-sus, Bless-ed Je-sus, Hear Thy chil-dren when they pray. 
Bless-ed Je-sus, Bless-ed Je-sus, Ear - ly Jet us turn to Thee. 
Bless- ed Je-sus, Bless-ed Je- sus, Thou hast loved us, love as still. 





188 Bringing in the Sheaves 
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1. Sow-ing in the morn-ing, sow-ing seeds of kind-ness, Sow-ing in the 
2. Sow-ing in the sun-shine,sow-ing in the shad-ows, Fear-ing nei - ther 
3. Go - ing forth with weep-ing, sow-ing for the Mas - ter, Tho’ the loss sus- 
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noon - tide and the dew-y eve; Wait-ing for the har - vest, 
clouds nor win-ter’s chill - ing breeze; By and by the har - vest, 
tained our spir -it oft - en grieves; When our weep-ing’s o - ver, 
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and the time of reap-ing, We shallc mere-joic-ing, bring-ing in the sheaves. 
and the la- bor end-ed, Weshallcome re -joic-ing, bring-ing in the sheaves. 
He will bid us wel-come, We shall come re - joic - ing, bring-ing in oe sheaves. 
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Bring-ing in the sheaves, bring-ing in the sheaves, We shall come re-joic- 
Bring-ing in the sheaves, bring-ing in the sheaves, We shall come re-joic- 





ing, bring-ing in the sheaves; ing, bring-ing in the sheaves. 
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189 Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken 


Henry F, LYTE From MoZArT 
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1. Je - sus, I mycross have ta - ken, All to leave, and fol - low Thee; 
2. Let the world de-spise and leave me, They have left my Say - ior, too; 

3. Man may troub-le and dis- tress me, Twill but drive me to Thy breast; 
4. Haste thee on from grace to glo - ry, Armed by faith, and winged by prayer; 
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Des - ti - tute, de-spised, for-sa - ken, Thou, from hence, my all shalt be: 
Hu - man hearts and looks de-ceive me; Thou art not, like man, un-true; 
Life with tri-als hard may press me, Heav’n will bring me sweet-er rest. 
Heav’n’se-ter-nal day’s be - fore thee, God’s own hand shall guide thee there. 








> _f £ ws: 
(Oj Os eine ee ee 
ee 


“C27 kG aaa Sone 1 res es ed aN De Sneed CwRRRSIEG E Ped SP =a 

Oyo 4 ae == 

—_ 
Per - ish ev-’ry fond am -bi - tion, All I’ve sought, and hoped, and known; 
And, while Thou shaltsmileup-on me, God of wis-dom, love, and might, 
O ‘tis not in grief to harm me, While Thylove is left to me; 
Soon shall close thy earth-ly mis-sion, Swift shall pass thy pil - grim days, 
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Yet how rich is my con -di-tion, God and Heav’n are still my own! 
Foes may hate, and friends may shun me; Show Thy face, and all is bright. 
O ’twere not in joy tocharm me, Were that joy unmixed with Thee. 
Hope shall change to glad fru -i- tion, Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. A-MEN 


190 | My Redeemer 


P. P. Buiss JAMES McGRANAHAN 







: will sing of my Re-deem-er And His won - drouslove to me; 
I will tell the won-droussto-ry, How my lost’ es - tate to save, 
I will praise my dear Re-deem-er, His tri- um - phant powr I'll tell, 
I And His heay’n-ly 


will sing of my Re-deem - er love to me; 












On the cru - el cross He suf-fered, Fromthe curse to set me free. 
In His bound-less love and mer - cy, He the ran - som free-ly gave. 
How the vic - to- ry He giv- eth O- ver sin, and death, and hell. 
He from death to life hath bro’t me, Son of God, with Him to be. 
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Sing,oh!sing . .. . of my Re-deem - er, With His 
Sing, oh! sing of my Re-deem-er, Sing, oh! sing of my Re-deem-er, With His 
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blood He pur-chased me, He pur-chased me; . ... . On the 
blood . . . . ». » He pur-chasedme, He pur-chased me; On _ the 
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blood He pur-chased me, With His blood He pur-chased me; 


Copyright, 1906, by James McGranahan. Renewal. Tabernacle Publishing Co., owner 


My Redeemer 
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Cross He sealed my par don, Paid the 










debt, 


debt, and made me free, 





cross He sealed 1 my par-don, On the cross He sealed my par - don, Paid the 


And made me free. 


and made me free, 








191 God, That Madest Earth and Heaven 

REGINALD HEBER Welsh Traditional Melody 
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1. {ot that mad-est earth and heav-en, Dark-ness and light; 
Who the day for toil hast giv - en, For’ rest the night; 

9. ae when morn a - gain shall call us To run life’s way, 
May we still, what-e’er be-fall us, Thy will o - bey. 
phate us wak-ing, guard us sleep-ing; And, when we _ die, \ 
May we in Thy might-y keep-ing All _ peace- ful lie. 
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May Thine an - gel-guards de - fend us, 
From the pow’r of e - vil hide us, 
When the last dread trump shall wake us 


In 
Do 





| 
send us, Ho - ly dreams and hopes at-tend us 
guide us, Nor Thysmile be e’er de-nied us 
sake us, But, to reign in glo- ry, take us 
lay : 


Slum -ber sweet Thy mer - cy 


the nar-row path - way 
not Thou, our Lord, for- 


This live - long night. 
The live-long day. 
With Thee on _ high. 





192 Angels, From the Realms of Glory 


JAMES MONTGOMERY HENRY SMART 
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1]. An - gels, from the realms of glo-ry, Wing your flight o’er all the earth; 
2. Shep-herds, in the field a - bid-ing, Watching o’er your flocks by night, 
3. Sa - ges, leave your con-tem-pla-tions, Bright-er vi-sions beam a - far; 
4. Saints, be-fore the al- tar bend-ing, Watching long in hope and fear, 
5. Sin -ners, wrung with true re-pent-ance, Doomed for guilt to end-less pains, 
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Ye who sang cre-a- tion’ssto- ry, Now pro-claim Mes -si - ah’s birth: 
God with man is now re-sid- ing; Yon-der shines the in - fant light: 
Seek the great De-sire of na-tions;Ye have seen His na - tal star: 
Sud-den- ly the Lord, de-scend-ing, In His tem-ple shall ap-pear: 
Jus - tice now’ re-vokes the sentence,—Mer-cy calls you,—break your chains: 





193 How Firm a Foundation 


GEORGE KEITH ANNE STEELE 
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1 rie firm a foun- n tion, ye saints of the Lord, i laid for your 
2.“Fear not, I am with thee,O be not dis-mayed, For I am thy 
3.“When thro’ the deep wa-ters I call thee to go, The riv- ers of 
4.“When sh fier-y tri - als thy path-way shall lie, My grace, all- suf- 
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How Firm a Foundation 
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faith in His ex - cel-lent Word! What more can He say than to 

God, I will still give thee aid; Il strength-en thee, help thee, and 

sor - row shall not o- ver- flow; For I will be with thee thy 

fi - cient, shall be thy sup - ply; The flames shall not hurt thee, I 
7N is 





ao 
you He hath said, To you, who for ref-uge to Je-sus have fled? 
cause thee to stand, Up - held by My gra-cious, om-nip - 0 - tent hand. 
tri - als to bless, And sanc-ti-fy to thee thy deep-est dis- tress. 
on - ly de-sign Thy tee to con-sume, and thy gold to re - fine.’? A-MEN. 


Se 


[SECOND TUNE] Poet e Hymn. Unknown 
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1. How firm a foun-da-tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your faith in His 











194 Hark, Ten Thousand Harps 


Tuomas KELLY LOwELL MASON 


1. Hark, ten thou - sand harps and voi-ces Sound the note of praise a - bove! 
2. Je - sus, hail! whose glo - ry brightens All a-bove, and gives it worth; 
3. Sav - ior, has - ten Thine oa oe ing; Bring, O bring the glo-rious day, 
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Je - sus reigns, and Heav’nre-joi-ces, Je - susreigns, the God of love; 


Lord of life, Thy smile en-light- ens, Cheers and charms Thy saints on earth; 
When, the aw - ful sum-mons Heating Heav’n and earth ae hae a- ie 


erat Ss === 
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See, He sits on yon-der throne; Je - sus rules the world a - lone. 


When we think of love like Thine, Lord, we own it Love di - vine. 
Then with gold-en harpswe’ll sing, “Glo - ry, glo-ry to our King!” 


Sa 
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a : -lu - jah! hal-le - Ju - jah! Hal-le - lu - jah! Me men! A - MEN. 
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195 I Love Thy Kingdom, Lord | ; 
pees DWIGHT AARON WILLIAMS, Coll. 





Be eee 


love Thy king - dom, Lord, re house of Thine a bode, 


te 

I love Thy Church, O God! Her walls be - fore Thee stand, 
For her my tears shall fall; For her. my prayers as - cend; 
Be - yond my high-est joy I prize her heav’n-ly ways, 
Sure as Thy truth shall last, To). Zi = on Shall be giv’n 





I Love Thy Kingdom, Lord 















| 
The Church our blest Redeemer saved With His own  pre-cious blood. 
Dear as the ap-ple of Thineeye, And grav-en on Thy hand. 
To her my cares and toils be giv’n, Till toils ard caresshall end. 
Her sweet communion, sol-emn vows, Herhymnsof love and praise. 
eg ee glories earth can yield, Andbright-er bliss of heav’n. A-MEN. 
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196 Must I Go Empty-Handed? : 


C. C. LUTHER GEORGE C. STEBBINS 
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1.“‘Must I go, and emp - ty-hand - ¥ > Thus my Hes tA deem - er meet? 
2. Not at death I shrink nor fal - ter, For my Sav-ior saves me now; 


3. _0 the yearsin sin - ning wast - ed, Could I but re--call them now, 
4. O ye Saints, a-rouse, be ear - nest, Up and workwhileyet’tis day; 
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Not one day of serv -ice give Him, Lay no tro - phy at His feet? 
But to meet Himemp-ty-hand-ed, Tho’t of that nowclouds my brow. 
I would give them to mySav-ior, To His will I'd glad-ly bow. 
Ere the night of death o’er-take thee, Strive for souls while still you may. 
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{ 
**Must go, and Be ae ty-hand-ed?’’Must I meet my Sav-ior so? 
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Not one soul with which to greet Him: Must I emp- ty-hand-ed go? 
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Copyright, 1919, Renewal. Hope Publishing Co., owner | D 












197 Ye Christian Heralds! 


B. H. DRAPER H. C, ZEUNER 


(Sa Sa 


1. Ye Chris-tian her-alds! go proclaim Sal - va-tion thro’ Im - man-uel’s name; 
2. He’llshield you witha wall of fire, With flaming zeal your hearts in - spire, 
3. And when our la- bors all are o’er, Then shall we meet to part no more— 






To dis-tantclimes the ti-dings ee Nee ae ee of Shar-on there. 
Bid rag-ing winds their fu - ry cease, And hush the tempest in - to peace. 
Meet with the blood-bo’t throng to fall, And crown our J e-sus Lord of all. 
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198 The Call for Reapers 
J; O. ee J. B. O. CLEMM 


a ee bee gee rece 


1. Far and ee the fields are es -ing With the waves of ri- pened grain; 
2. Send them forth with morn’s first beaming; Sendthem in the noontide’s glare; 
3. O thou, whom thy Lord is send-ing,Gath-er now the sheaves of gold; 
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Far and near their gold is gleam-ing O’er the sun-ny slope and plain. 
When the sun’slast rays are gleam-ing, Bid them gath-er_ ev - ’ry-where. 
Heav’nward then at eve-ning wend-ing, Thoushalt come with joy un- told. 


D. S.—Send them now the sheaves to gath - er, Ere the har-vest-time pass by. 
CHoRUS 


——e 


(oe of caaaae vest, send forth reapers! Hear us. Lord, to Thee we cry; 


_¢ Fe J reread Be rey 3 
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Copyright, 1895, by Phillips & Hunt. Used by permission 











199 In Christ There is No East or West 


JOHN OXENHAM ALEXANDER R. REINAGLE 

parse Sor ib a Ea ! ae Seal 6 
1. In Christ there is no East or West, In Him no South or North; 
2. In Him shall true hearts ev - ’ry - where Their high com-mun - ion find; 

8. Join handsthen, brothers of the faith, What-e’er your race may be: 
4. In Christ now ie both East and West, In Him pve South and North; 





a at mae So 
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But one great fel -low-ship of Love Throughout the whole wide earth. 
His serv-ice is the gold-en cord Close-bind-ing all man-kind. 
Who servesmy Fa-ther as a son Is sure-ly kin to Me. 

All Christ-ly souls are one in Him Throughout the whole wide earth. 








200 ‘Man of Sorrows,’’ What a Name 


P. P. Buiss PSP. Briss 
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1.“Man of Sor-rows,’ what a name For the Son of God who came 
2. Bear-ing shame and scoff-ing rude, In my place condemned He stood; 
3. Guilt-y, vile and help-less, we: Spot-less Lamb of God was He: 
4.“Lift-ed up’? was He to die, ‘It is  fin-ished,” was His cry; 
5. When He comes, our glo- rious King, All His ran-somed home to bring, 
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Ru - ined sin- ners to re-claim! Hal-le- i - jah! what a - 
Sealed my par - don with His blood: Hal-le- lu - jah! what a - 
“Full a-tone-ment!” can it be? Hal-le- lu - jah! what a Sav - ior! 
Now in heav’n ex-alt-ed high: Hal-le- Ju - jah! what a - 
Then a - new this song we'll sing: Hal-le- lu - jah! what a - 





201 Savior, Again 


JOHN ELLERTON E. J. Hopkins 










1. Sav - ior, a-gain to Thy dear name we raise With one ac- 
2. Grant us Thy peace up - on our home-ward way; With Thee be- 
3. Grant us Thy peace, Lord, thro’ the com - ing night, Turn Thou for 
4. Grant us Thy peace through-out our earth-ly life, Our balm in 
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cord our part-ing hymn of praise; Once more we bless Thee ere our 
gan, with Thee shall end the day; Guard Thou the lips from sin, the 
us its dark-ness in - to light; From harm and dan - ger keep Thy 
sor - row, and our stay in strife; Then, when Thy voice shall bid our 
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wor - ship cease, Then, low -ly kneel - ing, wait Thy word of peace. 
hearts from shame, That in this house have called up- on Thy name. 
chil - dren free, For dark and light are’ both a - like to Thee. 
con - flict cease, Call us, O Lord, to Thine e - ter-nal rae 


Si ae ree a 


202 Now the Day is Over 


SABINE BARING-GOULD JOSEPH BARNBY 








1. Now the day is o- ver, Night is draw-ing nigh,... 
2. Je - sus, give the wea - ry Calm andsweet re - pose;... 
3. Grant to lit - tle chil--dren Vi- sions bright of | Thee;... 
4. Thro’ the long night-watch-es May Thine an - gels spread.. 
5. Whenthe morn-ing wak - ens, Thenmay I a = rise. 


are aca pele le ag ae 
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Now the Day is Over 
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Shad - ows of the eve - ning Steal a- cross the sky. 
With Thy ten-d’rest bless - ing May our eye - lids close. 
Guard the sail - ors toss - ing On the deep blue sea. 
Their white wings a - bove me,  Watch-ing round my bed. 


Pure and fresh and sin - less In Thy ho - ly eyes. 


= : ewe 
J Se ee Sl Se ee ee, 
- the sky. 


Steal a- cross 


203 Evening Prayer 


JAMES EDMESTON GEo. C. STEBBINS 






1. Sav - ior, breathe an _ eve - ning bless - ing, Ere re- 
2. Though de- struc -_ tion walk a-round us, Though the 
3. Though the night be dark and drear - y, Dark - ness 
4. Should swift death this night os - take Us, And our 


Care aa eens 


pose our spir - its seal: .. ., «Sin and want we 
ar - rows _ past us fly; .... An - gel- guards from 
can - not hide from  Thee;... Thou are He who, 
couch be - come our tomb, ... May the mom in 








come con - fess - ing, Thou canst save and Thou canst heal. 

Thee sur -round us, We are Safe if Thou art nigh. 

nev - er wea- ry, j§ Watch-est where Thy peo - ple be. 

heavn a-wake us, Clad in bright and death - less bloom. 
aN hy | 


204 Tell Me the Old, Old Story 
KaTe HANKEY W. H. Doany 


Se a8 eS 


1. Tell me the Old, Old Sto-ry, Of un-seenthings a - hove Of Jc-sus 
2. Tell me the sto-ry slow-ly, That I majtake it in— That won-der- 
3. Tell me the sto-ry soft-ly, Withear-nesttones and grave; Re - mem-ber 
4. Tell me thesameold sto-ry, Whenyouhavecauseto fear Thatthis world’s 








and His glo -ry, Of Je - susand His love; Tell me the sto- ry 
ful re - demp-tion, God’srem-e -dy for sin; Tell me the sto- ry 
I’m the sin - ner WhomJe-suscame to save; Tell me the sto- ry 
sy glo - ry Is cost - ingme too dear; Yes,andwhenthat world’s 



















sim-ply, As to a lit- tle Aik For I am weakand wea-ry, 
oft-en, For I  for-get so soon, The‘‘ear-ly dew’’of morn-ing 
al- ways, If youwouldreal-ly be, In an-y_ time of  troub-le, 
glo-ry is dawn-ing on my soul, Tell me the Old, Old Sto - ry: 








And help - less and de - filed. 
Has passed a-way at noon. Tell me theOld, Old Sto-ry, Tell me the 
A  com-fort-er to me 


‘Christ Je - sus makes thee whole. che 
-p- -@. -@.+-g-. 





Copyright property of Fannie T, Doane 


205 The Church in the Wildwood 


W. S. P. Dr. Wm. S. Prrts 
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1. There’sa churchin the val-ley by the wild-wood, No love -li - er 
2. Oh, come to the church in the wild- wood, To the trees where the 
3. How sweet on a clear Sab-bathmorn-ing, To list to the 
4. Fromthechurch in the val-ley by the wild-wood, When day fades a- 
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spot in the dale; No place is sodear to my ee As the 
wild flow-ers bloom; Wherethe part-ing hymn will be chant-ed, We will 
clear ring-ing bell; Its tones so sweet-ly are call-ing, Oh, 

way in - to night, I would fain fromthisspot of my child-hood Wing my 





D.S.—No spot is so dear to my child-hood As the 
FINE CHORUS 
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lit-tle brownchurchin the vale. 
weep by theside of the tomb. 
come to thechurchin the vale. 
way to the man-sions of light. 
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lit-tle brownchurch in the vale. 


D.S. 
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church in the wild - wood, Oh, come to thechurch in the vale; 

come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come,come, come, come, come; 







206 Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide 


Marcus M. Wats Marcus M. WELLS 
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SS Pe 


1 ae - ly Spir - it, faith-ful Guide, Ev - er near the Chris-tian’s side; 
"(Gen- tly lead us by thehand, Pil-grimsin a des - ert land; 
Nes - er pres-ent, tru - est Friend, Ev - er nearThineaid to es! 
‘(Leaveus not to doubt and fear, Grop-ing on in dark-nessdrear; 

9 eae ourdays of toil shall cease, Wait-ing still for sweet re - eg 
‘(Noth-ing left but heav’n and prayer, Wond’ring if our names were there; 


























Wea -ry souls for-e’er re -joice, While they hear that sweet-est voice, 
When the storms are rag - ing sore, Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o’er, 
Wad-ing deep the dis - mal flood, Plead-ing naught but Je - sus’ blood, 


Whis-p’ring soft - ly, “Wand’rer, come! Fol - low Me, I’ll guide thee home.”’ 
Whis - per soft - ly, “Wand’rer, come! Fol- low Me, I’ll guide thee home.”’ 
Whis - per soft - ly, “Wand’rer, come! Fol - low Me, I'll guide thee home.”’ 
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207 I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say 


HorAtTiIus BONAR WILLIAM H, HAVERGAL 








1. I heard the voice of Je-sus say,—“Come un-to Me _ and rest; 
2. I came to Je - sus as I was, Wea-ry, and worn, and sad; 
3. I heard the voice of Je-sus say,—“Be- hold,I free - ly give 
4.1 came to Je - sus, and I drank Of that life-giv - ing stream; 
5. I heard the voice of Je-sus say,—“I am this dark world’s light; 
6. I looked to Je - sus, and I found In Himmy Star, my Sun; — 





I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say 







Lay down, thou wea-ry one, lay down Thy head up-on My breast!’’ 
I found in Him a_ rest-ing-place, And He hath mademe glad. 
The liv-ing wa- ter; thirst-y one, Stoop down, and drink, and live!’’ 
My thirst was quenched, my soul re-vived, And now I live in Him. 
Look un- to Me, thy morn shallrise, And all thy day be bright!’ 
And in that light of life Dll walk, Till trav-’ling days are done. 
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1. ‘‘Al - most per-suad- ed,’ now to be- lieve; ‘‘Al- most per-suad - ed,”’ 
2. ‘‘Al - most per-suad - ed,’’ come, come to - day; ‘‘Al- most per-suad - ed,”’ 
3. ‘‘Al - most per-suad- ed,’’ har- vest is past! ‘‘Al- most per-suad - ed,”’ 


on | | 
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Christ to re- ceive; Seems now some soul to say, ‘“‘Go, Spir - it, 
turn not 4 = way; Je - sus  in-vites you here, An - gels are 
doom comes at last! ‘‘Al - most’’ can-not a- vail; ‘‘Al - most’’ is 


go Thy way, Some more con-ven-ientday, On Thee I’ll call.” 
lin-g’ring near, Prayers rise from hearts sodear, O wan-d’rer, come. 
but to fail! Sad, sad, that bit - ter wail, ‘‘Al - most,” but lost! 


Copyright, 1916, by The John Church Co, Used by permission 


209 The Church’s One Foundation 


SAMUEL J. STONE SAMUEL S. WESLEY 
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1. The Church-’s one foun- da - tion Is Je - sus Christ her Lord; 
2. E - lect from ev- ry na - tion, Yet one o’er all the earth, 
3. "Mid toil and trib-u - la - tion, And tu - mult of her war, 
4. Yet she on earth hath un - ion With@od the Three in One, 
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She is His new cre - a - tion By wa- ter and the word: 
Her char-ter of sal - va - tion, One Lord, one faith, one birth; 
She waits the con-sum - ma - tion Of peace for- ev- er - more; 
And mys - tic sweet com - mun - ion With those whose rest is won: 
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From Heav’n He came and sought her To be His ho - ly bride; With 
One ho - ly name she bless - es, Par-takes one ho - ly food, And 
Till, with the vi-sion glo- rious, Her long-ing eyes are blest, And 
O hap - py ones and ho - ly! Lord, give us grace that we, Like 
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His own blood He bought her, And for her life He died. 
to one hope she press-es, With ev -’ry grace en -dued. 
the great church vic - to- rious Shall be the church at rest. 
them, the meek and low - ly, On high may dwell with Thee. A-MEN. 





# Cd 
RE ATE ANE LT A IS AT SE eS PT 
WOE) A pg eo | ea a ae ae | Sa ieranc) bene omume bed teary yee od 
eases | CR SST PES PEN O_O 


210 Joy to the World! 


Tsaac Watts GEORGE F. HANDEL 
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1. Joy to the world! the Lord is come; Let earth _ re- 

2. Joy to the earth! the Sav - ior’ reigns; Let men _ their 

3. No more let sins and sor - rows’ grow, Nor thorns  in- 

4. He rules’ the world with a and n SERPs And makes _ the 
7 










ceive her King; Let ev - ’ry heart pre - pare Him room, 
songs em-ploy; While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains 
fest the ground; He comes to make His  bless-ings flow 

na - tions prove The glo - ries_ of His right-eous - ness, 


ep 
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And Heav’n and na - ture sing, And Heav’n and na - ture 
Re - peat the sound-ing joy, Re - peat the sound - ing 
Far as the curse is found, Far as_ the curse’ is 

And won-ders of His _ love, And won-ders of His 


1. And Heav’nand na = ture (TT ie, eo lrge ate 














sing, And Heav’n, and MHeav’nand na- ture sing. 
0ys~- Re - peat, re - peat the sound -ing joy. 
found, Far as, far as the curse is found. 
hove, And won-ders,and won - ders of His love. 
Heav’n and _ na- ture sing, 
WRAL ik phe iat baal 
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211 We Three Kings of Orient Are 














JOHN H. Hopkins JOHN H. HOPKINS 
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1. We three kings of O-ri-ent are, Bear-ing gifts we tray-erse a - far 

2. Born a King on Bethlehem’s plain, Gold I bring to crown Him a-gain, 

3. Frank-in-cense to of-ferhavelI, In- censeowns a De -i- ty nigh; 

4. Myrrh is mine; its bit - ter per-fume Breathes a life of gath-er-ing gloom: 

5. Glo - rious now be- hold Him a-rise, King and God and Sac - ri - fice; 





Field and foun-tain, moor and moun-tain, Fol-low-ing yon - der star. 
King for- ev - er, ceas-ing nev-er O-verus all to reign. 
Prayer and prais-ing, all men rais - ing, Worship Him, God on high. 
Sor-r’ wing, sigh - ing, bleed -ing, dy - ing, Sealed in the stone-cold tomb. 
Al - le-lu - ia, al- le - lu- ia! Earth to heav’n re - plies. 
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O Star of won-der, star of night, Star with roy - al beau - ty bright, 
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212 It Came Upon the Midnight Clear 


EDMUND H. SEARS RICHARD S. WILLIS 
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1. It came up- on the mid-night clear, That glo-rious song of old, 
2. Stillthro’ the clo - ven skies they come, With peace-ful wings un - furled, 
3. And ye, be - neath life’s crushing load, Whose forms are bend-ing low, 


4. For lo, the days are has-t’ning on, By proph-et. bards fore-told, 


From an- gels bend-ing near the earth ie touch their ae vp any 
And still their heav’n-ly mu - sic floats O’er all the wea-ry world: 
Who toil a - long the climb-ing way With pain-ful steps and slow, 
When with the ev - er-cir-cling years Comesroundtheage of gold; 
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‘*Peace on the earth, good-will to men, From heavn’s all-gracious King:” The 
A - bove its sad and low - lyplains They bendon hov-Yring wing: And 
Look now! for glad and gold - en hours Come swift-ly on the wing; O 
When peaceshallo - ver all the earth Its an-cient splen-dors fling, And 


world in a emn still-ness lay a hear the an - ie sing. 
ev - er  o’er its Ba - belsounds The bless -ed an - gels sing. 
rest be - side the wea -ry road, Andhear the an - gels sing. 
the whole world give back the song Which nowthe an - gels sing. A-MEN. 











213 Hark! the Herald Angels Sing 


CHARLES WESLEY MENDELSSOHN 


1. Hark! the her-ald an-gels sing, “Glo- ry to the new-born King; 
2. Christ, by high-est Heav’n a - dored, Christ, the ev - er - last -ing Lord: 
3. Hail the Heav’n-born Prince of Peace! Hail the Sun of right-eous-ness! 
4. Come, De-sire of na-tions, come! Fix in us Thy hum-ble home: 


2 ieee 

e 
lait A © @ Bel Saas Se i ee Eee ae | 2 eer 
ts a4 2 he oe el = ok ae ies i ee ES ee Le | casas | 
li Se ee ee a ee Cee WO" BI See TE | ae ess | 
ae ee = ARES ee Saws eee Cee 3 epee 


yy 2 ae eee I Be ee a ed ee ee Besa 

Sly y ae PNaeadae Peel eel cal, ee eee eee L -—_—_}—} + 

| (ANS ioe ed ae a 2 coasts | 0 ceed ae 

ANS [Es ee a : pe Oe = Ot 5 
ae 


Peace on earth, and mer-cy mild; God and sin -ners rec - on-ciled.” 
Late in time be-hold Him come, Off-spring of a _ vir-gin’s womb. 
Light and life to all He _ brings, Ris’n with heal-ing in His wings: 
Rise, the wom-an’s con-qu’ring seed, Bruise in us_ the ser-pent’s head; 
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Joy- ful, all ye na-tions, rise, Join the tri-umph of the skies; 
Veiled in flesh the God-head see, Hail th’ in-car-nate De - i - ty! 
Mild He lays His glo- ry by, Bornthat man no move may die; 
Ad - am’s like-ness now ef - face, Stamp Thine im-age in its places 
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With an - gel - ic hosts pro-claim, ‘‘Christ is born in Beth - le - hem.’ 
Pleased as man with men to ap-pear, Je - sus our Im-man- uel here. 
Born to raise the sens of earth; Born to give them sec - ond birth. 
Sec-ond Ad -am from a- bove, Re - in-state us in Thy love. 
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Hark! the Herald Angels Sing 





Hark! the her- ald an- gels sing, “Glo - uy to the new-born King.”’ 
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214 O Come, All Ye Faithful 


Tr. by FREDERICK OAKELEY WADE’s Cantus Diversi 


seo fo ses Sreeee se ee 


come, al ye faith - fa. joy - ful and tri - um - phant, O 
Sing, choirs of an - gels, Sing in ex - ul- ta- tion, O 
Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, born this hap- py morn - ing, 
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ee ye, O come ye to Beth - of hem; Come and be - hold Him 
sing, all ye brighthostsof heav’n a - - bove; Glo - ry to God, all 
Je - sus, to Thee be all glo - ry giv’n; eS of ee Fa - ees 
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born the King of e - ARF 
glo-ry in the high-est; Ocome,letus a-dore Him, O come, let us a- 
now in flesh ap - pear-ing; 
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dore Him, O comegcs us a-dore Him, Christ, the Lord. A-MEN. 





215 Silent Night! Holy Night! 


JOSEPH MoHR FRANZ GRUBER 


1. Si - lent night! Ho - ly night! All is dark, save the light 
2. Si - lent night! Peace - ful night! Dark-ness flies, all is light; 
3. Si - lent night! Ho - ly night! Guid -ing Star, lend thy light! 
4. Si - lent night! Ho-li- est night! Won-drousStar, lend thy light! 
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Yon - der, where they sweet vig - ils keep, O’er the Babe who in - si - lent sleep 
Shepherds hear the an-gelssing,“‘Al - le - lu - ia! hail the King! 
See the East - ern wisemenbring Giftsand hom - age to our King! 
With the an - gels let us sing Al - le-lu - ia _ to our King! 


PSS TF 
Rests in heav-en - ly Rests in heav-en-ly peace. 
Christ the Sav -ior is b Je-sus the Sav-ior is _ born.”’ 
Christ the Sav -ior is Je-sus the Sav-ior is _ born! 
Christ the Sav -ior is Je-sus the Sav-ior is 





| 
1. A-way in a man-ger,No crib for a bed, The lit - tle Lord 
2. The cat - tle are low-ing, The poor ba - by wakes, But lit - tle Lord 
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Luther’s Cradle Hymn 
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Je - sus Laid down His sweet head; The stars in the sky. . Looked 
Je - sus, No cry-ing He makes; I love Thee, Lord Je -sus! Look 













down where He lay,—The lit - tle Lord Je- sus, A-sleep on the hay. 
down from the sky, Andstay by my cra-dle, To watch lul - la - by. 
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217 While Shepherds Watched Their Flocks By Night 
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1. Whileshepherds watched theirflocks by night, All seat-ed on the ground, The an- gel 
2.“Fear not!” said he; for mighty dread Had seized their troubled mind, “Glad ti-dings 
3.“To you, in David's town, this day Is born of Da-vid’s line, The Sav-ior, 
4.“The heav’nly babe you there shall find To hu-man view dis - played, All mean-ly 
5.“All glo-ry be to God on high, And to the earth be peace: Good will hence- 





ef the Lordcame down, And glo-ry shone a - round, And glo-ry shone a-round. 
of great joy I bring,To you and all man-kind, To you and all man-kind. 
who is Christthe Lord; And thisshall be the sign: And this shall be the sign: 
wrappedinswathing-bands,Andin a man-ger laid, And in a man-ger laid.” 
forth from heav’ntomen, Be-gin and nev -er cease! Be- gin and vev-er cease.” 
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218 | The First Noel 


Traditional 








1. The first No -el the an-geldid say Wastocertain poor shepherdsin 
2. And by the light of that same Star, Three wise men came from 

3. This Star drew nigh to the north-west, O’er Beth-le-hem it 
4. 


Then en - bgt in, those wise men three, Full __—rev-’rent-ly up- 






Sat 
fields as they lay; In fields where they lay keep-ing their sheep, On a 
coun - try far; To seek for a King was their in - tent, Andto 
took its rest, And there it did both stop and stay, Right 
Dn their knee, And of - fered there in His pres, ence, ae 
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cold win-ter’s night that was so deep. f gh 
fol-low the Star wher-ev - er it went. No-el, No-el, No- 
o-ver the place where Je - sus _ lay. 


jn and rate rs aoe - in - cense. 
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No - el, Born is~ the King of 
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219 O Little Town of Bethlehem 


PHILLIPS BRooKs Lewis H. REDNER 
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1. O lit-tle ia of Beth-le-hem, How still we see thee lie! A-bove thy deep and 
2. For Christisbornof Ma - ry; And gathered all a- bove, While mortals sleep, the 
3. How si-lent-ly, how si - lent-ly - The wondrous giftis giv’n! So God im- parts to 

4.0 ee ly Samy a Beth-le-hem, De-scend ne us to- Sart at a our sin and 


Sere ee 












O Little Town of Bethlehem 
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dreamless sleep The si - lent stars gO. be Yet in thy dark streets shin-eth The 
an - gels keep Their watch of wond’ring love. O morn-ing stars, to - geth - er Pro- 
hu - man hearts The blessings of His heav’n. No ear may hear His com - ing; But 
en - ter in—Beborn in us to- day. Wehearthe Christmas an - gels The 
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ev - er-last-ing Light; The hopes ate fears of all the years Are met in thee to-night. 
claim the ho-ly birth, And praises sing to God the King, And peace to men on earth. 
in this world of sin, Where meek souls will receive Himstill, The dear Christ en-ters in. 
great glad tidings tell,-O come to a a- bide with us, Our Lord Im-man-u - el! 
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220 Where Cross the Crowded — of Life 


F. Mason NortTH peeps 
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1. Where cross the crowded en of life, Where sound the cries att race Mabon clan, 
2. In hands of wretch-ed-ness and need, On shad-owed thresholds dark with fears, 
3. The cup of wa- ter giv’n for Thee Still holds the fresh-ness of Thy grace; 
4.0 Mas-ter, from the moun-tain side, Make haste to heal these hearts of pain, 
®. Till sons of men shalllearn Thy love And fol-low where Thy feet have trod: 
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A - bove the noise of self-ish strife, We hear Thy voice,O Son of man! 
From paths where hide the lures of greed, We catch the vi - sion of Thy tears. 
Yet long these mul - ti-tudes to see Thesweet com-pas-sion of Thy face. 
A - mong these rest-less throngs a-bide, O tread the cit - y’s streets a- gain, 
Till glo-rious from Thy heav’n a-bove Shall comethecit- y of our God. 
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1. A - bide with me: fast falls the e- ven-tide; The dark-ness 
2. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit - tle day; Earth’sjoys grow 
3. I need Thy pres-ence ev -’ry pass-ing hour: What but Thy 
4. Hold Thou Thy cross be- fore my clos-ing eyes; Shine thro’ the 
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deep - ens; Lord, with me a-bide: When oth-er help-ers fail, and 
dim, its glo-ries pass a-way; Changeand de- cay in all a- 
grace can foil thc tempter’spow’r? Who like Thy-self my guide and 
gloom, and point me to theskies: Heav’n’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain 
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com- forts flee, Help of the help-less, O a- bide 
round I see: ©O ‘Thou whochang-est not, a-bide with mel! 
stay can be? Thro’cloud and sun-shine, O a-bide with me! 
shad-ows flee— In life, in death, O Lord, a-bide with mel 


222 | More About Jesus 


E. E. HEwIttT JNo. R. SWENEY 
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1. More a-bout Je-sus would I know, More of His grace to oth - ers show; 
2. More a-bout Je-sus let melearn, More of His ho - ly will dis-cern; 
3. More a-bout Je-sus; in His word, Holding com-mun-ion with my Lord; 
4. More a-bout Je-sus on Histhrone,Rich-es in glo-ry all His own; 
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More About Jesus 







More of His sav-ing full-ness see, More of His love who died for me. 
Spir -it of God, my teach-er be, Show-ing the things of Christ to me. 
Hear-ing His voice in ev- ’ry line, Mak-ing each faith-ful say -ing mine. 
More of His kingdom’s sure in-crease; More of His com -ing, Prince of Peace. 











D.S.—More of His sav-ing full-ness see, More of His love who died for me. 
REFRAIN D.S. 
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More, more a-bout Je - sus, More, more a- bout Je = sus; 
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223 Majestic Sweetness Sits Enthroned 


SAMUEL STENNETT THOMAS HASTINGS 





1. Ma - jes-tic sweetness sits enthroned Up-on the Say-ior’s brow; His head with 
2. No mor-tal can with Him compare, A-mong the sonsof men; Fair-er is 
3. He saw me plunged in deep distress, And flew tomy re- lief; For me He 
4. To Him I owe my lifeand breath, And allthe joys I have; He makesme 






radiant glories crowned, His lips with grace o’erflow, His lips with grace o’erflow. 
He than all the fair Who fill the heav’nly train, Who fill the heav’nly train. 
bore the shamefulcross, And carried all my grief, And car-ried all my grief. 
tri- umph o-ver death, Andsavesme fromthe grave, And saves me from the grave. 







224 Rock of Ages 
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1. Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee; 
2. Could my tears for - ev- er flow, Could my zeal no _lan-guor know, 
3. While I draw this fleet-ing breath, When my eyes shall close in death, 
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Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy wound-ed side which flowed, 
These for sin could not a- tone; Thou must save, and Thou a - lone: 
When [ rise to worlds un-known,And be- hold Thee on Thy throne, 











s o— g- ee 
QO Py i L) 
Vv. Vv 3S eae eae ~ 
A “ == pe eee ‘mt Os deeca -— 
7 ____ ee gt peed D x aa = En 
e e oO iS, 


Be of sin the doub-le cure, Save from wrath and make me pure. 
In my hand no price I bring, Sim- ply to Thycross I cling. 
Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee. 
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225 Nearer, My God, to Thee 
Saraw F. ADAMS Arr. by LowELL Mason 
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1. Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near -er to Thee! E’en though it 
2. Though like the wan-der-er, The sun gone down, Dark-ness be 
3. There let the way ap- pear, Steps un - to Heav’n: All that Thou 
4. Then, with my wak- ing tho’ts Bright with Thy praise, Out of my 
5. Or if on joy - ful wing, Cleav-ing the sky, Sun, moon, and 


Nearer, My God, to Thee 
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be a cross That rais- eth me; Still — all my _ song shall be, 
o - ver me, My rest a_ stone; Yet in mydreamsI’d be 
send-est me, In _ wmer-cy giv’n: An- gels to beck-on me, 
sto - ny griefs Beth-el Ill raise; So by my woes to be 
stars for- got, Up-wards Ill fly, Still all my song shall be, 
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226 Jesus, Lover of My Soul 

CHARLES WESLEY S. B. MarsH 





1 he - sus,Lov-er of my soul, Let me to Thy bos - om fly, 
While the near-er wa-ters roll, Whilethetem-pest still is high! 
Wi - er ref-uge have I none; Hangsmyhelp-lesssoul on ‘Thee: 
Leave,ah,leaveme not a-lone, Still sup-portand com - fort me! 
‘ Wane O Christ, art all I want; Morethan all in Thee I _ find; 
Raise the fall - en, cheer the faint, Heal the sick,and lead the blind. 
4 jest grace with Thee is found, Grace to cov-er all my _ sin; 
Let the heal-ing streams a- bound, Make and keep me pure with - in. 
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Irs 
D.C.—Safe in-to the ha-venguide,O  re-ceivemy soul at last! 
D.C.—Cov - er my de-fense-less head Withtheshad-ow of Thy wing. 
D.C.—False andfull of sin I am, Thouart full of truth and _ grace. 
D.C.—Spring Thouup with-in my heart, Rise to all e - ter - ni - ty. 
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Hide me, O my aeretiory - ior, hide, Till the storm of life is past; 
All mytruston Thee is stayed, All my helpfrom Thee I bring; 
Justand ho-ly is Thy name, I am all un-right-eous - ness; 








hou of life the foun - tain art; Free-ly let me take of Thee; 
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227 | Walk in the Light 


BERNARD BARTON From FRANCIS J. epee 
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1. Walk in the light! so shalt thou know That fol-low-ship of love His 
2. Walk in the light! and thou shalt find Thy heart made tru-ly His Who 
3. Walk in the light! and thou shalt own Thy dark-ness passeda-way, Be- 
4, Walk in the light! and e’en the tomb No fear - ful shade shall wear; Glo- 














Spir - it on - ly can be-stow Who reigns in light a - bove. 

dwells in cloud-less light enshrined, In whom no dark-ness is. 

cause that light hath on thee shone In which is per-fect day. 

ry shall chase a - way its gloom, For Christ hath conqueredthere. A- MEN. 
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2A8 O Jesus, I Have Promised 

JOHN E. BoDE ARTHUR H. MANN 
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1. O Je-sus, I have prom-ised To serve Thee to the end; Be Thou for-ev - er 
2. O let me feel Thee near me, The world is ev - er near; I see the sights that 
3. O Je-sus, Thou hast promised To all who fol-low Thee That where Thou art in 
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near me, My Mas-ter and my Friend: I shall not fear the bat-tle If Thou art 
daz-zle, The tempting sounds I hear: My foes are ev -er near me, A-round me 
glo - ry There shall mun servant be; And, Je-sus, I have promised To serve Thee 


(7 
es (7 
lan \ ee Po @ [og € Semin See AP 
(Cem (es -H \ieaarea aasea Dae Pree | ere 5 a AT Pte geese -e 


eS a es ee ey a ee a 


O ais I Have Promised 







and with-in; 
to the end; O give me grace to fol 
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GEORGE MATHESON 


by my side, Nor wan-der pa the path-way If 
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O Love That Wilt Not Let Me Go 
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Thou wilt be my Guide. 


But, Je-sus, draw Thou near-er, And shield my soul from sin. 


- low My Mas-ter and my Friend. 
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A. L. PEACE 





that wilt not let me_ go, I rest my wea -ry 
that fol-low’st all my way, I yield my flick-’ring 
that seek-est me thro’ pain, I can - not close my 
that lift -est up my head, I dare ae ask to 
| 
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soul in Thee; I give Thee back the life I owe, That 
torch to ‘Thee; My heart re- stores its bor -rowed ray, That 
heart to Thee; I trace the rain-bow thro’ the rain, And 
hide from Thee; I lay in _ dust life’s glo - ry foul And 
a fees 
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in Thine o-cean depthsits flow May rich- er, full - er be. 
in Thy sun-shine’s glow its day May bright-er, fair - er be. 
feel the prom-ise is not vain Thatmorn shall tear- less be. 
from the ground there blossoms red Life that shall end - less be. 
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230 When He Cometh 


W. O. CUSHING Dr. Geo. F. Roor 
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1. When He com -eth, when He com-eth, To make up His jew-els, All 


2. He will gath-er, He will gath-er The gems for His kingdom; All the 
3. Lit - tle chil- dren, lit - tle chil-dren, Who love their Re-deem-er, Are the 
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jew - els, pre-cious jew - els, His loved and His own: _ ;. 
pureones, allthe brightones, His loved and His own. | Like the stars of the 
jew - els, pre-cious jew - els, His esi and His own. 


Sift toe aaa ZaEF fERSES 


They shall shine in their 











morn -ing, His brightcrown a -dorn- ing, 
beau ahh f= (ON eet cites a ee ee aunts ) § Bright gems for His crown. 
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231 I Think When I nea That Sweet Story 


Mrs. JEMINA LUKE Arr. by WILLIAM B. BRADBURY - 








Lea think when I read that sweet sto-ry of old, When 
2.41 wish that His hands had been placed on my head, That His 
3. Yet still to His foot - stool in prayer I may go, And 
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V 
Je -sus was here a-mongmen, HowHe called lit-tle chil-dren as 
arm had been throwna-round me, Andthat I might haveseen Hiskind 
ask for a share in His love; And if I now ear - nest-ly 
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I Think When I Read That Sweet Story 
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lambs to His fold, I should like to have been with them then. 
look when He said, ‘‘Let the lit - tle ones come un- to Me.”’ 
seek Him be-low, I shall see Him and hear Him a - bove. 
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232 Savior, More Than Life 

Fanny J. Crossy W. H. Doanr 
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1. Sav -ior, more than life to me, I am cling-ing,cling-ing close to Thee; 
2. Thro’ this chang-ing world be-low, Leadme gen-tly, gen-tly as I go; 
3. Let me love Thee more and more, Till this fleet-ing, fleet-ing life is o’er; 





Let Thy pre-cious blood ap- plied, Keep me ev-er, ev- er near Thy side. 
Trusting Thee, I can-not stray,I can nev-er, nev-er lose my way. 
Till my soul is lost in love, In a bright-er, bright-er world a - bove. 
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b D 
D.S.—May Thy ten - der love to me Bind me clo- ser, clo- ser, Lord, to Thee. 








Ev-’ry day, ev - ’ry hour, Let me feel Thy cleans-ing pow’r; 
Ev-’ry day and hour, ev - ’ry day and hour, 
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2335 Fill Me Now 


E. R. SToKeEs, D. D. 
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1. Hov - er o’er me, Ho - ly Spir - it, Bathe my trem-bling heart and brow; 
2. Thou canst fill me, gra-cious Spir - it, ThoughI can- not tell Thee how; - 
3. 1 am weak-ness, full ofweak-ness,At Thy sa-credfeet I bow; 
4. Cleanse and com-fort, bless and save me, Bathe, O bathe my heart and brow; 








Fill me with Thy hal-lowed pres-ence, Come, O come and fill me now. 
But I need Thee, great-ly need Thee, Come, O come and fill me now. 
Blest, di- vine, e - ter - nal Spir - it, Fill with pow’r, and fill me now. 
Thou art com-fort-ing and sav - ng, ate art sweet - yy fill - ing now. 
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Fill me now, me now, 4 - ae come Sia fill me now; 
] 
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234 Holy Ghost, With Light Divine 


A. REED GOTTSCHALK 
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1. Ho - hy Ghost, with light di-vine, Shine up - on this heart r mine; 

2. Ho - ly Ghost, with pow’ di-vine, Cleansethis guilt-y heart of mine; 

3. Ho - ly Ghost, with joy di-vine, Cheer this sad-dened heart of mine; 

4. Ho - ly Spir_ ; it, all di-vine, Dwell with-in this heart of mine; 
oo 


Holy Ghost, With Light hes 


Saas 


Chase ane shades of night a - way, a) my dark-ness i in - to ars 
Long hath sin with-out con- trol, Held do-min-ion o’er my soul. 
Bid my man-y woes de - part, Heal my wound-ed, bleed-ing heart. 
Cast down ev - ’ry i- dol-throne, Reign su-preme—and reign a- lone. 
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239 Something For Jesus 


S. D. PHEetrs ROBERT LOWRY 
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oO 
Sav - ior, Thy dy- ing love Thou gav-est me, Nor should I 
At the blest mer -cy-seat, Plead-ing for me, My fee - ble 
Give me a  faith-fulheart,—Like-ness to Thee, — That each de- 
All that I am and have,—Thy gifts so free In joy, in 


ee 





aught with-hold, Dear Lord,from Thee: In love my soul would bow, 
faith looks up, Je - sus, to Thee: Help me the cross to bear, 
part- ing day Hence-forthmay see Somework of love be - gun, 
grief, thro’ life, Dear Lord, for Thee! And when Thy face I see, 





My heart ful-fill its vow, Some of-fring bring Thee now, Something for Thee. 
Thy wondrous love de-clare, Some song to raise, or prayer, Something for Thee. 
Some deed of kind-ness done, Some wand’rer sought and won, Something for Thee. 
My ransomed soul shall be, Thro’ all e- ter-ni- ty, Something for Thee. 


| >| 2 





(a ad : a oe PSI Gea Ws 
=) Cem eae or a a CL —— i samen coat PH 


Copyright, 1899, by Robert Lowry. Renewal. Used by permission 


236 Just for To-day 


SysiL F. PARTRIDGE H. R. PALMER 








1. Lord, for to-mor-row and its needs 1 io. not pray; Keep me, my God, from 
2. Let menowrongor i - dle word Un-think-ing say; Set Thou aseal up- 
3. And if, to-day, this life of mine Should a way, Give me Thy sac-ra- 
















stain of sin Just for to-day. Help me to la- bor ear-nest-ly, 
on my lips Thro’ all to-day. Let me in sea-son, Lord, be grave, 
ment di-vine, Fa - ther, to-day. So for to-mor-row and its needs 
-@-- 


And du-ly pray; Let me _ bekind in word and deed, Fa - ther, to-day. 
In sea-son gay; Let me_ be faith-ful to Thy grace, Dear Lord, to- day. 
I do not mae Still keep me, se me, love me, Lord, Thro’ each to-day. 





Copyright, 1897, by H. R. Palmer 








237 Where He Leads Me 
E. W. BLANDLY ' J.S. Norris 
y, 7. WE PoE als ES ant Sewer 
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1. I can hear my Sav-ior call-ing, I can hear my Sav-ior call -ing, 
2. Vl go with Him thro’the gar-den, I’ll go with Him thro’ the gar -den, 
3. Pll go with Him thro’ the judg- ment, I'll go with Him thro’ the judg- ment, 
4. He will give me grace and glo- ry, He will give me grace and glo - ry, 
la@\? A = 
[nt 3 
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REF.—Where Heleadsme I will fol-low, Where He leads me I will fol-low, 
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Where He Leads Me 








I can hear my Sav- ior call -ing,‘“Take thy cross and fol-low, fol - low Me.”’ 
Pll go with Him thro’ the gar-den, Ill go with Him, with Him all the way. 
I'll go with Him thro’ the judg-ment, (ll go with Him, with Him all the way. 
He will give me graceand glo- ry, And go with me, with me all the way. 


i D 
Where Heleadsme I will fol-low, Ill gowithHim,with Himall the way. 


238 Lord, ’m Coming Home 
W. J. K. Wo. J. KIRKPATRICK 
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1. I’ve wan-dered far a- way from God, Now I’m com-ing home; 
2. I’ve wast-ed man- y_ pre-ciousyears, Now I’m com-ing home; 
3. I’ve tired of sin and stray-ing, Lord, Now I’m com-ing home; 
4. My soul is sick, my heart is sore, Now I’m com-ing home; 













The paths of sin too long I’vetrod, Lord, I’m com-ing home. 
I now re-pent with bit - ter tears, Lord, I’m com-ing home. 
I’ll trust Thy love, be - lieve Thy word, Lord, I’m com-ing home. 
My strength re-new, my hope re-store, Lord, ’m com-ing home. 

















D.S.—O - pen wide Thinearms of love, Lord, I’m com-ing home. 


CHORUS D.S. 


Com-ing home, com-ing home, Nev -er- more to roam, 
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239 Father, In the Morning 


A. CuMMINGS J. H. TENNEY 
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1. Fa - ther, in the morn-ing Un - to Thee pray; Let Thy loy-ing 
2. At the bus-y noontide, Pressed with work and care, Then I’ll wait with 
3. When the evening shad-ows Chase a-way the light, Fa - ther, then I'll 


4. Thus inlife’sgladmorning,In itsbright noon-day, In its shad-owy 
1. Un-to Thee I pray, 


Ee zee eee 
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CHORUS 
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kind - ness Keep me thro’ this day. 

Je - sus Till He hear my prayer. I will pray, I will pray, 

pray Thee, Bless Thy child to - night. 

eve - ning, Ev - er will I pray. I will pray, I will pray, 
Keep me thro’ this day. 
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Ev-er will I pray; Morning, noon andevening UntoThee I'll pray. 
Ey-er will : ay Unto Thee I’ll pray. 


ersesttta ip. Frit ape ee 
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240 Jesus! the Very Thought of Thee 


BERNARD J. B. DYKES 
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1. Je- sus! the ver - y Mee of Thee oa ee fills my breast; 
2. No voice can sing, no heart can frame, Nor can the mem-’ry find 
3. O Hope of ev - ’ry con - trite heart,O Joy of all the meek, 
4. But what to those who find? Ah! this Nortonguenor pen can show, 





Jesus! the Very Thought of Thee 





Butsweeter far Thy face to see, And in Thy pres-ence rest. 
A sweet-er sound than Je-sus’ name, The Sav-ior of man-kind. 
To those who ask, how kind Thou art! How good to those who seek! 
The love of Je-sus, what it is None but His lovedonesknow. A-MEN. 
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241 Fade, Fade, Each Earthly Joy 
JANE C, BONAR THEODORE E. PERKINS 
gre: ‘ 


1. Fade, fade,eachearthly joy; Je - sus is mine. Break ev - ’ 
2. Temptnot my soul a-way; Je - sus is mine. Here would 

3. Fare-well, yedreamsofnight; Je - sus is mine. Lost in this 
4. Fare-well, mor-tal - i- ty; Je-sus is mine. Wel - come, e- 





Dark 









ten - der _ tie; Je - is mine. is the wil - der-ness, 
ev - er stay; Je - sus’ is mine. Per - ish- ingthingsof clay, 
dawn-ing bright, Je - sus is mine. All that mysoul has tried 


ter - ni - ty; Je sus is mine. Wel-come, O loved and blest, 


Ses eee 












Earth has no resting-place, Je - sus a-lonecan bless; Je - sus is mine. 
Born but for one brief day, Passfrommyhearta-way; Je - sus is mine. 
Left but a dis-mal void; Je - sus has sat-is- fied; Je - sus is mine. 
Welcome, sweetscenesofrest, Welcome, mySavior’sbreast; Je - sus is mine. 
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242 There’s a Wideness 


FREDERICK W. FABER LizzrexS. TourséE 
f 








. There’sa wide-ness in God’smer-cy, Like the wide-ness of the sea; 
2. There is wel-come for the sin-ner,And more gra-ces_ for the good; 
38. For the love of God is broad-er Thanthe meas-ure of man’smind; 
4, If our love were but more sim-ple, We should take Him at His word, 


There’s a kind-ness in His jus-tice, Whichis more than lib-er - ty. 
There is mer-cy withthe Sav-ior; There is heal-ing in His blood. 
And theheart of the EK - ter-nal Is most won-der-ful-ly kind. 
And our lives wouldall be sun-shineIn the sles of our Lord. 


Ore be dale 









1. Come, ev -’ry soul by sin op-pressed, There’smer-cy with the Lord, 
2. For Je- sus shed His pre-cious blood, Rich bless-ings to be- stow; 
3. Yes, Je-sus is the Truth, the Way, That leads you in - to rest: 
4, Come, then, en om this ho - ly band, And on to glo-ry_ go, 
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And He _ willsure-ly give yourest By trust-ing in His word. 

Plungenow in- to the crim-sonflood That wash-es white as snow. 

Be - lieve . in Him with-out de-lay, And you are ful-ly blest. 

To dwell in that rae - ee - tial land, Where joys im - = mors -tal flow. 
“. = -8- 
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Only Trust Him 


CHORUS Pan weet ae oe) 
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On - ly trust Him, on - ly trust Him, On - ly trust Him uct 
He will save you, He willsave you, He will (Omit..... )} save you now. 








244 Faith of Our Fathers 


FREDERICK W. FABER 





1. Faith of our fa- thers! liv-ing still In spite of dun-geon, fire and sword: 
2. Our fa-thers, chained in prisons dark, Were stillin heartand conscience free: 
3. Faith of our fa- thers! we will love Bothfriendand foe in all our strife: 


O how our hearts beat high with joy Whene’er we hear that glo-rious word! 
Howsweet would be their children’s fate, If they, like them, coulddie for thee! 
And preach thee, too, as love knows how, By kind-ly words and yir-tuous life: 
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Faith of our fa-thers! ho - ly faith! We will be he to thee till death! 
Faith of our fa-thers! ho - ly faith! We will be true to thee till death! 
Faith of our fa-thers! ho - ly faith! We will be true to thee till death! 
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245 Purer in Heart, O God 


Mrs. ANNA L, DAVISON JAMES H. FILLMORE 
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1. Pur-er inheart, O God, Help me to be; May I de- 
2. Pur -er inheart, O God, Help me to be; Teach me _ to 
3. Pur -er inheart, O God, Help me to be; That I Thy 


t 





vote my life Whol -ly to Thee. Watch Thou my way - ward feet, 
do Thy will Most lov -ing-ly. Be Thou my Friend and Guide, 
ho - ly face One day. may see. Keep me from se - cret sin, 


Daa Meer vier ire rhe 
ee 
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Guide me with coun-selsweet; Pur- er in heart, Help me to be. 


Let me with Thee a- bide; Pur- er in heart, Help me to _ be. 
Reign Thou my soul with-in; Pur- er in heart, Help me to be. 


SPS SESE al 


246 Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove 


Isaac WATTS WILLIAM TANSUR 





















1. Come,Ho - ly Spir - it, heawnlyDove, Withall Thy quick’ning powr’s; Kin- 
2. Look how we grov- el here _ be-low, Fondof these earth-ly toys; Our 
3. In vain we tune our for-malsongs,In vain we strive to rise; Ho- 
4. And shall we then for-ev - erlive At this poor dy - ing rate? Our 





Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove 






dle a flame of sa- cred love In _ these cold hearts of ours. 
souls, how heavy -i - ly they go, To reach e- ter-nal joys. 
San-nas lan - guishon ourtongues,Andour de - vo- tion dies. 
love so. faint, so cold to Thee, AndThineto us_ so-great! A - MEN. 
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247 Hushed Was the Evening Hymn 


JAMES D. BurNs ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN 

















1. Hushed was the eve- ning hymn,The tem- ple courts were dark; 
Zin give me Sam-uel’sear,— The o- pen ear, O Lord, 
3. 0 give me Sam-uel’sheart,—A low- ly heart, that waits 


== SSS 





The lamp was burn-ing dim Be- fore the sa- cred ark; When 
A - live and quick to hear Each whis-per of Thy word, Like 
Where-in Thy house Thou art, Or watch-es at Thy gates; By 


sud -den-ly a voice di-vine Rang thro’ the si-lence of the shrine. 
him to an-swer at Thy call,And to o- bey Thee first of all! 
day and night, a heart that still Moves at the breath-ing of Thy will! 
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248 Alas! and Did My Savior Bleed? 


IsAaAc WATTS Hucnr WILson 










1. A - las! and did my Sav-ior bleed? And did my Sov-’reign die? 
2. Was it forcrimes that I havedone Hegroanedup-on_ the tree? 
3. Wellmightthe sun in dark-ness hide, Andshut his glo-ries in, 
4. But drops of grief canne’er re-pay Thedebt of love I owe; 


) arnei 
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Would He de-vote that sa- cred head For such a worm as I? 
A - maz-ing pit - y! grace un-known!And love be-yond de-gree! 
When Christ, the might-y Mak - er, died For man _ the crea-ture’ssin. 
Here, ah I give my-self to Thee,’Tis all that I can do. 
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249 Am I a Soldier of the Cross? 
pee Watts THomMAS A. ARNE 









1. Am a sol-dier of thecross, A fol-low’r of the Lamb? 
2. Must be car-ried to the skies On flow-’ry beds of ease, 
3. Are there no foes for me to face? Must I notstem the flood? 
4. Sure I must fight, if I would reign; In - crease my cour - age, Lord; 








And shall I fear own Hiscause,Or blush to speak His name? 
While oth - ers fought 3 win the prize, Andsailedthro’ blood-y seas? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, To helpme on to God? 
Tll bear the toil, en-dure the pain, eine port- ed by aay word. 





250 Blest Be the Tie 


JOHN FAWCETT Hans G. NAEGELI 




















1. Blest be the tie that binds Our heartsin Chris-tian love; The 
2. Be - fore our Fa-ther’sthrone, We pour our ar - dent prayers; Our 
38. We shareour mu-tual woes, Our mu - tual bur-dens bear; And 
4. When we a - sun-der part, It gives us in-ward pain; But 
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fel” - low-ship of kin- dred minds Is like to tht a - bove. 
fears,our hopes,our aims are one, Our com - forts and our cares. 
oft - en for each oth - er flows The sym - pa- thiz-ing tear. 
we shall ere be ap in ames And Be to si a - gain. 
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251 Must Jesus Bear the Cross Alone? 


THos. SHEPHERD GEO. N. ALLEN 


ta Must Je - sus a beat the cross a - lone, Andall the world go free?— 
2. The con-se- crat-ed cross I'll bear, Tilldeath shall set me free, 
3. Up - on the crys-tal pavement, down At Je- sus’ pierc-ed feet, 
4. 0 __ pre-ciouscross! 0 glo-riouscrown! Ores - a - rec - tion melt 








No; there’sa cross for ev -’ry one, Andthere’sa cross for me. 
Andthen go home my crown to wear, For there’sa crown for me. 
Joy-ful, Vl cast my gold -en crown,And His dear name re - peat. 
Ye, an-gels, from the stars come down, And bear my soul a - UE 
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252 Lord, I Hear of Showers of Blessing 


ELIZABETH CODNER WILLIAM B, BRADBURY 
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1. Lord, I hear of show’rs of bless-ing Thou art scat-t’ring full and free; 
2. Pass me not, O  gra-cious Fa-ther, Sin - ful though my heart may be; 
3. Pass me not, O ten-der Sav-ior, Let me love andcling to Thee; 
4. Love of God, so pure and changeless, Blood of Christ, so rich, so free, 
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Show’rs, the thirst - y ee re - hesneie aA some drops now fall on me, 
Thou might’st leaveme, but the rath-er Let Thy mer -cy light on me, 
I am long-ing for Thy fa - vor; WhilstThou’rtcalling, O call me, 
Grace of God, so strong and boundless, Mag-ni- fy them all in me, 


Beer aaa Sas Soca 
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- ven me, E-ven me, Let somedropsnow fall on 
E - ven me, EH-ven me, Let Thy mer-cy light on al 
E-ven me, EH-ven me, WhilstThourtcalling, O call me. 
E-ven me, EH-ven me, Mag-ni-fy them all in me. 
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253 I Need Thee Every Hour 
Mrs, ANNIE S, Hawks Rev. RoperT Lowry 





1. I need Thee ev-’ry hour, Most gra - cious Lord; No ten - der voice like 
2. I need Thee ev - ’ry hour, Stay Thou near by; Temp-ta-tions lose their 
3. I need Thee ev-’ry hour, In joy or pain; Come quickly and a- 
4. I need Thee ev - ’ry hour, Most Ho - - One; O make me Thine in- 
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Copyright, 1914, by Mary Runyon Lowry. Renewal. Used af permission 





I Need Thee Every Hour 


CHORUS 


Thine Can peace af - ford. 
powr When Thou art nigh. I need Thee, 0 I need Thee; Ev-’ry hour I 
bide, Or life is vain. 
deed, Thou bless-ed Son! 


shee 











need Thee! O bless me now, my Sav-ior, I come to Thee! 


SSS 


| 
Pass Me Not 


Fanny J. CROSBY W. H. DoanE 





1. Pass me not, O gen-tle Sav - ior, Hear my humble cry; While on oth-ers 
2. Let me at athroneofmer-cy Find a sweet re-lief; Kneeling therein 
8. Trusting on-ly in Thy mer-it, Would Iseek Thy face; Heal my wounded | 
4. Thou the Spring " all i com - fort, More ae life a me, Whom havelI on 
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Oaar 
Thou art call-ing, Do not pass me by. 
deep con-tri - tion, Help my un - be-lief. Sav-ior, Sav-ior, Hear my humble 
bro- ken spir-it, Save me by Thy grace. 
earth beside Thee? Whom in heav’n but Thee? 
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255 In the Cross of Christ 


Sir Joun Bowrince ITHAMAR CONKEY 








1. In thecross of ChristI glo-ry, Tow’r-ing o’er the wrecks of time; 
2. Whenthe woes of life o’er-take me, Hopes de-ceive,and fears an - noy, 
3. Whenthe sun of bliss is beam-ing Light and love up - on my way, 
4. Bane and bless-ing, pain and pleasure, By thecross are  sanc- ti - fied; 











All thelight of sa - cred sto-ry Gath-ers round its head sub-lime. 
Nev-er shall the cross  for-sake me: Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 
From the cross the ra - diancestreaming Addsmorelus-ter to the day. 
Peace is there that knows no meas-ure, Joys that thro’ all time a - bide. 











256 Let the Lower Lights Be Burning 
; P. P. Biss 


Sasa 


. Bright-ly beams our F'a-ther’s mer-cy From His light-house ev - er - more, 
. Dark the night of sin has set-tled, Loud the an - gry bil-lows roar; 
. Trim your fee - blelamp, my broth-er: Some poor sail - or tem - pest tossed, 
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But to us Hegivesthe keep-ing Of the lightsa- long the shore. 
Ha - gereyes are watching, long-ing, For the lights a - long the shore. 
Try -ing now to make the har-bor, In the dark-ness may be _ lost. 
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D.S.—Some poor faint-ing, struggling sea-man You may res-cue, you may save 
Used by permission : 


Let the Lower Lights Be Burning 
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Let the low - er lights be burn-ing! Send a gleam a-cross the wave! 
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VATY 6 What a Friend 
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1. What a Friend we havein Je - sus, All oursins and griefsto bear! 
2. Have we tri - als and temp -ta - tions? Is_ there troub-le an - y - where? 
3. Are we weak and heay-y - la - den, Cumbered witha load of care?— 
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What a priv-i-lege to car - ry Ey - ’ry-thing to God in prayer! 
We should nev-er be dis - cour-aged, Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Pre - cious Sav-ior, still our ref-uge,—Take it to the Lord in prayer. 


(@ $6 JU ARIES ARBRE BEM STS ee ee ee ee ee 
7h 5 g C & | e ir rr. la if Len 





O what peace we oft-en for - feit, 0 what need-less pain we bear, 
Can we find a friend so faith- fui © Whowill all our sor-rows share? 
Do thy friends despise, for-sake thee? Take it to the Lord in prayer; 
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All be-cause we do not car-ry KEv- ’ry-thing to God in prayer! 
Je - sus knows our ev - ’ry weak-ness, Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
In His arms He'll take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a sol -ace there. 
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258 Thou Thinkest, platens of Me 








1. A - mid the tri - als which I meet, A - mid the thorns that pierce my fe 
2. The cares of life come thronging fast, Up-on my soul their shad-ow cast; 
3. Let shad-ows come, let shad-ows go, Let life be bright or iN aa Woe, 
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One tho’t re- mains su - preme-ly sweet, Thou aes Lord, of A 
Their gloom re-minds my heart at last, Thou think-est, Lord, of me! 
I am con - tent, ve this I know, Thou think- est, Lord, of me! 
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D.S.-WhatneedI fear when Piglet art near, rire think-est, Lord, of me? 
Sorina ert 
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Thou think-est, Lord, ie me, (of me, ) Thou thinkeat Lord Lord, A i (of a 
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259 Work, For the Night is Bee 


ANNA L. WALKER LOWELL MASON 
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1. Work, for the night is com-ing, Work thro’ the morning hours; Work while the dew is 
2. Work, for the night is com-ing, Work thro’ thesun-ny noon; Fill brightest hours with 
3. Work, for the night is com-ing, Un - der the sun - set skies; While their bright tints are 





















spark-ling; Work, ‘ial springing flow’rs. Work, when the day grows ae 
la - bor, Rest comes sure and soon. Give ev-’ry fly-ing min - ute 
glow-ing, Work, for Bor flies. Work till the last beam fad - eth, 







Work, For the Night is Coming 


: 
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Work in the glowing sun; Work, for the night is coming, When man’s work is done. 
Something to keep in store; Work, for the night is coming, When man works no more. 
Fad - eth to shine no more; Work, while thenight is dark’ning, When man’s work is 0’er. 
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260 Wonderful Words of Life 


PSPs. P. P. Buiss 





















. Sing them o-ver a-gain to me, Won-der-fulwords of Life; 


. Christ, the bless-ed One, gives to all, Won-der-ful words of Life; 
; ec -ly ech-o ae gos - pel call, Won-der-ful words of Life; 








Coble 
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Let me more of their beau - ty see, Won-der-ful words of Life. 
Sin - ner, list to the lov - ing call, Won-der-ful words of Life. 
Of - fer par-don and peace to all, Won-der-ful words of | Life. 


Words of life and beau - ty, $$ Teach me _ faith and du - 
All so free-ly giv - en, Woo-ing  us_ to Heav - en: 
Je - sus, on-ly Sav - ior, Sanc- ti - fy for-ev - er: 
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261 Take the Name of Jesus With You 


Mrs. LypIa BAXTER W. H. DOANE 













1. Take the name of Je -sus with aa Child of sor-row and of woe; 
2. Take the name of Je-sus ev - er, As a shield from ev-’ry snare; 
38. 0 the precious name of Je - sus! How it thrills our souls with j joy, 
4. At ue name of Je - sus bow - ing, Fall- ing pros- -trate at His feet, 
— 28 @ 


It will joy and com-fort give you, Take it, a wher-e’er you go. 
If temp-ta-tions round you gath-er, Breathe thatho - ly name in prayer. 
When His lov-ing arms re-ceive us, And His songs our tongues em- -ploy! 

King of kings in eau n we'll crown Him, esa our jour - ney 1 is com-plete. 


e a 
Pre- -cious name, O how sweet! Hope of earth and j loy of Heav’ 0; 
Precious name, O hows) sweet! | 





Pre-cious name, O how sweet!... Hope of earth and joy of Heay? n. 
Precious name, O how sweet, how sweet! 





D D 
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262 My Jesus, I Love Thee 


WILLIAM RALF FEATHERSTONE A. 3. GorDON 
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1. My Je - sus, I aa ees: I know Thou art mine, For Thee all the 
2.1 love Thee, be - cause Thou hast first lov - ed me, And pur-chased my 
3. Dll love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death, And praise Thee in 
4. In man-sionsof glo - ry and end-less de-light, Pll ev -er a 


ame. 
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My Jesus, I Love Thee 
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fol - lies of sin I re-sign; My gra-cious Re-deem-er, my 
par - don on Cal - va-ry’s tree; I love Thee for wear-ing the 
long as Thou lend-est me breath; And say when the death-dew lies 
dore Thee in heav-en so bright; I'll sing with the glit - ter-ing 





Sav-ior art Thou; If ev-er loved Thee, my Je 


I sus, ’tis now. 
thornson Thy brow: Ii ev-er ; loved Thee, my Je 
I 


sus, ’tis now. 
sus, tis now. 
sus, ’tis now. 


cold on my brow, If ev-er loved Thee, my Je 
crownon my brow, If ev-er loved Thee, my Je 





—6 263 A Charge to Keep 
CHARLES WESLEY LOWELL Mason 


1. A charge to keep I have, A God to glo- ri -_ fy; 
2. To serve the pres- ent age, My call-ing to ful - fill; 


3. Arm me with jeal - ous care, As in Thy sight to live, 
4. Help me to watch and pray, And on ‘Thy-self re - ly, 
-6- -0- a e- DP) 5 
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A nev-er-dy-ing soul to save, And fit it for the sky. 
O may it all my pow’rsen-gage, To do my Mas-ter’s will! 
And O, Thyserv-ant, Lord, pre-pare, A _ strict ac-count to give! 
As-sured,if I my trust be-tray, I shall for- ev - er die. 





264 My Soul, Be On Thy Guard 


GEORGE HEATR LOWELL MASON 


Sore ee re 


1. My soul, be on thy guard; Ten thou-sand foes a - rise; The 
2.0 watch, and fight,and pray; The bat- tle ne’er give o’er; Re- 
3. Ne’er think the vic-t’ry won, Nor lay thine ar- mordown; The 
4. Fight on, my soul, till death Shall bring thee to thy God; He’ll 


ree 


hosts of sin are press - ing hard To _ draw.thee from the skies. - 
new it bold-ly ev - ’ry day, And help di-vine im-plore. 
work of faith will not be done, ‘Till thou ob- tain the crown. 
take thee, at thy part - ing breath, To His di- vine a- bode. 


aie Mice see el 
ee 
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265 Close to Thee 


pan J. CROSBY Siias J. Varn 
SESS = 


1. Thou, my ev - er-last-ing por - tion, More than friend or life to me; 
2. Not for ease or world-ly pleas-ure, Nor for fame my prayer shall be; 
3. Lead me oa the vale of shad-ows, Bear me  o’er life’s fit - ful sea; 


= pare aie 


ai Sea 


D.S.—All a-long my pil-grim jour-ney, Sav -ior, let me walk with Thee. 
D.S.—Glad-ly will I toil and suf- fer, On-Jly let me walk with Thee. 
D.S.—Then the gate of life e- ter- nal May I en- ter, Lord, with Thee. 
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Used by permission 












































Close to Thee 


Sa 


Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee; 























266 Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me 


EDWARD HOPPER J. E. GouLD 


See == 44 






















1. Je - sus, Sav- ior, pi- lot me O- _ ver life’s tem- pes-tuous sea: 
2. As a moth-er stills her child, Thoucanst hushthe o - cean wild; 
3. Whenat last I near the shore, And the fear - ful break-ers roar 


oe 
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ee . 
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Un-known waves be-fore me roll, Hid - ingrocks and treach’rous shoal; 


Boist’rous waves 0- bey Thy will WhenThousay’st to them'‘‘Be still!”’ 
"Twixt me and the peace-ful rest, Then, while lean-ing on Thy breast, 
















Chart and com - pass come from Thee, Je- sus, Sav - ior, pi-lot me. 
Won-drous Sov-’reign of the sea, Je- sus, Sav - ior, pi-lot me. 
May I hear Thee say to me, ‘‘Fearnot, I will pi-lot thee.” 








267 The Son of God Goes Forth to War 


R. HEBER H. S. CuTLER 












y BAF MRE py Bee Eg Mea er eis 
aa ae, 
uf The aA of God goes forth to war, A king-ly crown to gain; 
2. That mar-tyr first, whose ea- gle eye Could pierce be-yond the grave; 
3. A no - ble band, the cho-sen few On whom the Spir-it came; 








His blood - red ban-ner streams a-far: Who fol-lows in His train? 
Who saw his Mas-ter in the sky, Andcalledon Him to _ save. 
Twelve val- kant Saints, their hope they knew, And mocked thecross and flame. 
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Who best can drink his cup of woe, Tri- um-phant o - ver _ pain, 
Like Him, with par-don on histongue,In midst of mor - er pain, 


They met gh ty-rant’s brandished steel, The li - on’s Bie - ma 
-@_ e -@- 
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Who pa-tient bears his cross be-low,—He fol-lows in His train. 
He prayed for them that cid the wrong: Who fol-lows in his train? 
They bowed their heads the stroke to feel: Who fol-lows in their train? 
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268 Jesus Calls Us 
Mrs. CectL F. ALEXANDER WILLIAM H. JUDE 






1. Je-sus calls us; o’er the tu-mult Of our life’s wild, rest-less sea, 
2. Je-sus calls us from the wor-ship Of the vain world’s gold-en store, 
3. In our joys and in our sor-rows, Daysof toil andhoursof ease, 
4. Je-sus a us: by Thy mer-cies, Sav-ior, may we hear Thy call, 





Jesus Calls Us 
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Day by day His sweet voice sound-eth, Say-ing,‘‘Chris-tian, fol-low Me.’’ 
From each i - dol that would keep us, Say-ing,‘‘Chris-tian, love Me more.’’ 
Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, ‘‘Christian, love Me more than these.”’ 
Give our hearts to Thy o - be-dience, Serveand love Thee best of all. 
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269 Break Thou the Bread of Life 


Mary ANN LATHBURY WILLIAM F.. SHERWIN 


SSS SS SS =a 
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1. Break Thou the bread of life, Dear Lord, to me, As Thou didst 
2. Bless Thou the truth, dear Lord, To me— to me— As _ Thou didst 
3. Thou art the bread of life, O Lord, to me, Thy ho - ly 

4.0 send Thy Spir-it, Lord, Now un- to me, That He may 


break the loaves Be - side the sea; Be - yond the sa-cred page 
bless the bread By Gal - i - lee; Then shall all bond-age cease, 
Word the truth That sav - eth me; Give me to eat and _ live 

touch my eyes, And make me_ see: Show me the truth con-cealed 










I seek Thee, Lord; My spir-it pants for Thee, O liv - ing Word. 
All fet-ters fall; And JI shall find mypeace, My All in all. 
With Thee a - bove; Teachme to love Thy truth, For Thou art love. 
With-in Thy Word, And in Thy book re-vealed I see the Lord. 
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270 Just As I Am 


CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT WILirAM B. BRADBURY 









as I am, with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed ‘for me, 
as I am, and wait-ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
as I am, tho’ tossed a-bout Withmanya con-flict, many a doubt, 
as I am—poor, wretched, blind;Sight, riches, heal-ing of the mind, 
I am—Thou wilt re-ceive, ue piety: las cleanse relieve; 







And that Thou bidd’st mecometo Thee, O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 
ToThee whose bloodcancleanseeachspot,O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 
Fight-ings and fears with-in, with-out, O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 
Yea, all I need in Thee to find, O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 
Be - cause Thy prom-ise I be-lieve, O Lamb of God, I come! 1 come! 
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2701 Revive Us Again 
Wm. P. MACKAY JOHN J. HUSBAND 
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1. We praise Thee,O God! for the Son of Thylove, For Je - sus who 
2. We praise Thee, O God! for Thy Spir-it of light, Who has shown us our 
3. All glo-ry andpraise to the Lamb thatwasslain, Who has borne all our 
4. Re-vive us a- gain; fill each heart with Thy love; May each soul be re- 





died,and is now gone a - bove. 
Sav - ior, and scattered our night. Hal-le-lu-jah'Thinethe glo-ry, Hal-le- 
sins, and has cleansed ev’ ry stain. 
kin- dled with fire from a - bove. 
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Revive Us Again 










lu - jah! a-men; Hal-le - lu-jah! Thine the glo-ry, re-vive us a - gain. 
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2702 Hiding In Thee 
Wo. O. CUSHING Ira D. SANKEY 
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|e) safe to the Rock that is high-erthan I, My soul in its 
2. Inthe calm of the noon-tide,in sor-row’s lone hour, In times when temp- 
3. How oft in the con-flict, when pressed by thefoe, Ihave fled to my 








-@- 
con-flicts and sor-rows would fly; So sin - ful, so. wea-ry, Thine, 
ta - tioncasts o’er me its pow’r; In the tem-pests of life, on its 
Ref - uge and breathedout my woe; How oft - en,when tri- als like 
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Thine wouldI be; Thou blest ‘‘Rockof A-ges,”I’m hid-ing in Thee. 
wide, heaving sea, Thou blest ‘‘Rockof A-ges,”I’m hid-ing in Thee. 
sea - bil-lowsroll, HaveIhid-den in Thee, O Thou Rockof my soul. 





Hid-i 






ng in Thee, Hiding in Thee, Thou blest“Ro 
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273 Sun of My Soul 


JOHN KEBLE PETER RITTER 


fia 


1. Sun of my soul! ThouSay-ior dear, It is not nightif Thoube near; 
2. Whenthesoftdews of kind-ly sleep My wear-y eye-lids gen- tly steep, 
3. A - bide with me from morntilleve, For with-out Thee I can-not live; 
4. Be near to blessme whenl wake, Ere thro’ the worldmy way I take; 









Ce eT Oo 












Oh, may no earth-bornclouda-rise To hide Thee from Thy servant’s eyes! 
Be my last tho’t-howsweetto rest For-ev-er on my Sav-ior’s breast! 
A-bide with me when night is nigh, Forwith-out Thee I dare not die. 
A-bide with me till in Thylove I lose my-self in Heav’n a-bove. 
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274. Holy, Holy, Holy 
REGINALD HEBER Rev. JOHN B. DYKES 
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1. Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho -ly, Lord God Al-might-y! Ear-ly in the 
2. Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho -ly! All the saints a-dore Thee, Cast-ing down their 
3. Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho -ly! Tho’ the dark-ness hide Thee, Tho’ the eye of 





morn - ing our song shallrise to Thee; Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho-ly! 

gold-en crowns a-round the glass-y sea; Cher-u-bim and _ ser-a-phim 

sin-ful man Thy glo-ry may notsee, On-ly Thouart ho - ly; 

praise Thy name, in earth, and sky, andsea; Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho- ly! 
7~ 





Holy, Holy, Holy 
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Mer- ci - ful and Might-y! God in Three per-sons, bless-ed Trin - i - ty! 

fall - ing down be- fore Thee, Who wert, and art, and ev - er -more shalt be. 

there is none be-side Thee Per - fect inpow’r,in love, and pu - ri - ty. 

Mer -ci- ful and Might-y! God in Three per-sons, bless-ed Trin -i- ty! 
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275 Lead, Kindly Light 
JOHN H. NEWMAN JOHN B. DYKES 
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1. Lead, kindly Light, amid th’encircling gloom, Lead Thou me_ on! The nightis 
2 was not ey-er thus, nor prayed that Thou Shouldst lead meon;I __ loved to 
3. So long Thy pow’r hath blest me, sureitstill Will lead me on O’ermoorand 
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dark, and I amfarfromhome; LeadThoumeon! KeepThoumy feet; I 
choose and see my path;but now Lead Thoumeon! I loved the’ gar - ish 
fen, o’er crag and torrent, till The nightis gone, And with the morn those 
ap (-e- 








donot ask to see... The dis-tantscene; onestepe- nough for me. 
day, and, spiteof fears,..Prideruled my will. Remember not past years! 
an-gel fa - ces smile, 


276 For the Beauty of the Earth 


FouuioTtT S. PIERPOINT Arranged from CONRAD KOCHER 












1. For the beau-ty of the earth, For the glo-ry of the skies, 
2. For the won-der of each hour, Of the day and of the night, 
8. For the joy of hu-man love, Broth-er, sis - ter, par- ent, child, 
Thy church thatev- er- more Lift-eth ho- ly hands a - bovey 


ee 
For the love which from our birth O - ver and a-round us _iies, 
Hill and vale, and tree, and flower, Sun and moon, and stars of light, 
Friends on earth, and friends a - bove, For all gen-tle tho’tsand mild, 
Of - f’ring up on ev - ’ry shore Her pure sac- ri- fice of love, 


REFRAIN 
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Lord of all, toThee we raise This our hymn of grate- ful praise. 


2797 O Master, Let Me Walk With Thee 


W, GLADDEN H. P. Smite 


1.0  Mas-ter, let me walk withThee In low-ly paths of serv-ice free; 
2. Help me the slow of heart to move By some clear, winning word of love; 
3. Teach me Thy patience! still with Thee In clos- er, dear-er com- pa-ny, 

4. In hope thatsends a shin-ing ray Far down the future’s broad’ning way, 

























O Master, Let Me Walk With Thee 









Tell me Thy se-cret; help me bear The strain of toil, the fret of care. 
Teach me the way-ward feet to stay, And guide themin the homeward way. 
In work that keeps faith sweet andstrong, In trust that tri-umphs 0 - ver wrong. 
In peace that on - ly Thoucanst give, With Thee, O Mas-ter, let me live. 


278 Love Thyself Last 





1. Love thy - self last. Look near, be-hold thy du - ty To those who 
2. Love thy - self last. Look far and find the stran- ger Who stag-gers 
3. Love thy -self last. The vast-ness-es a-bove thee Are filled tee 
4. Love thy - self last; And thou shalt 22 in spir - it To 3 


Sete 
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walk be - side thee down life’s road; Make glad their days lit - He 
’neath his sin and his de-spair;Go lend a _ hand a lead him 
spir - it for-ces,strong and pure; And for-vent- ly these faith- ful 
hear, to know and ri der-stand.The mes-sage of the Stars, lo, 
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acts .of beau- ty, And help them bear the bur-den of earth’s load. 
out of dan-ger, To heights where he may see the world is fair. 
friends shall love thee, Keep thy watch o - ver oth-ers, and en-dure. 
thou shalt hear it, And all God’s joysshall be at thy com-mand. 
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279 Jgesus Shall Reign 


IsAAc WATTS 





1. Je-susshallreign wher-e’er the sun Does his suc-ces-sive jour-neys run; 
2. From north to south the prin-ces meet To paytheirhom-age at His feet; 
8. To Himshall end-less prayer be made, And end-less prais-es crown His head; 
4. Peo-pleandrealmsof ev - ’ry tongue Dwellon His love with sweetest song, 
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WS 
His kingdom spread from shore to shore, Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
While western em - pires own their Lord, And say-age tribes at- tend His word. 
His name like sweet per-fume shallrise With ev -’ry morn-ing sac - ri - fice. 
And in-fant voi-ces shall pro-claim Their earth-ly bless-ings on His name. 
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280 O Zion, Haste 


Mary A. THOMSON 
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1.0  Zi-on, haste, thy mis-sion high ful-fill-ing, To tell to all the 
2. Be-hold how man - y thousands still are ly - ing, Bound in the dark-some 
3. Pro-claim to ev - ’ry peo-ple, tongue andna-tion That God in Whom they 
4. Give of thy sons to bear the mes-sage glo-rious; Give of thy wealth to 
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world that God is Light; That He who made all na-tionsis not will -ing 

pris - on-house of sin, With none to tell them of the Sav-ior’s dy - ing, 
live and move is love: Tell how He stooped to save His lost cre - a - tion, 
speed them 4] eae way; Pour out thy soul for them in prayer vic - to - rious; 
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0 Zion, Haste 
REFRAIN 


One soul should per-ish, lost in shades of night. 

Or of the life He died for them to win. Pub-lish glad ti - dings, 
And died on earth that man might live a -bove. 

And all thou spend-est Je-sus will re- pay. 













281 When I Survey the Wondrous Cross 


Isaac WATTS Hamburg L. M. Arr, by LOWELL MASON 
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. When I sur-vey the won-drous cross, On which the Prince of glo - ry died, 
. For - bid it, Lord! that I should boast, Save in the death of Christ, my God; 
. See, from His head, His hands, His feet, Sor-row and love flow min-gled down; 
. His dy-ingcrim-son, like a robe, Spreadso’er Hisbod-y on the tree; 

. Were the whole realm of na- ture mine, That were a pres-ent far too small; - 
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My rich-est gain [ count but loss, And pour con-tempt on all my pride. 
All the vain things thatcharmmemost I sac-ri-fice them to His blood. 
Did e’er such love and sor - row meet, Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 


Then I amdead to all the globe, And all the globe is dead to me. 
Love so a-maz-ing,so di-vine, Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
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282 God of Our Fathers, Whose Almighty Hand 


DANIEL C, ROBERTS GEORGE W. WARREN 
Pee Maal 
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Trumpets, before each verse. 1. God of our fa- thers, whose al- might-y 
2. Thy love di-vine hath led us in _ the 
3. From war’s a-larms, from dead - ly pes - ti- 
4. Re - fresh Thy peo - ple on _ their toil-some 
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hand Leads forth in beau- ty all the star-ry band 
past, In this free land by Thee our lot is cast; 
lence, Be ‘Thy strong arm our ev - er strong de-fense; 
way, Lead us from night to nev - er-end-ing day; 





Of shin - ing worlds in  splen-dor thro’ the skies, 
Be Thou our rul - er, guard-ian, guide and stay, 
Thy true re - lig - ion in_ our hearts in - crease, 
Fill all our lives with love and grace di - vine, 















Our grate - ful songs be - fore Thy throne a = rise. 


Thy word our law, Thy paths our cho - sen way. 
Thy boun-teous good - ness nour -ish us’ in peace. 
And glo - ry, 





laud, and praise be ev - er Thine. 


283 America the Beautiful 


KATHERINE LEE BATES SamMuEL A. WagD 










. O beau - ti- ful for spa-cious skies, For am-ber waves of grain, 
beau - ti- ful for pil-grim feet, Whosestern, im-pas-sioned stress 
beau - ti- ful for he-roesprovedIn lib - er - at -ing strife, 
beau - ti- ful for pa-triotdreamThat sees be-yond the years 


H Co DO 








For pur - ple moun-tain maj - es- ties A - bove the fruit-ed plain! 
A thor-ough-fare for free-dom beat. A - cross the wil - der - ness! 
Who more than self their coun- try loved, And mer-cy morethan life! 

Thine al - a-bas-ter cit - ies gleam, Undimmed by hu -man__ tears! 









ca! God shed His grace on thee, 
i - ca! God mend thine ev-’ry flaw, 
i- ca! May God thy gold re - fine, 
i - ca! God shed His grace on thee, 
egy 2 : t reeas he 


See a 


And crown thy good with broth - er-hood From sea to shin-ing sea! 
Con- firm thy soul in self - con-trol, Thy lib-er-ty in _ law! 
Till all  suc-cess be no - ble-ness, And ev-’ry gain di - vine! 
And crown thy good with broth - er-hood From sea to shin-ing sea! 
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284 The Star-Spangled Banner 


FrANcis Scott KEY} 
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1. Oh,  say,can you see, by thedawn’sear-ly light, Whatsoproud-iy we 
2. On the shore, dim-ly seen thro’ the mists of the deep, Where the foe’s haughty 
8. And where is that band, who so vaunt-ing-ly swore Thatthe hav-oc of 

4. Oh, thus be it ev - erwhenfree-men shall stand Be - tween their loved 





hailed at thetwilight’slastgleaming? Whose broadstripesand brightstars, thro’ the 
host indreadsi-lence re-pos-es, What is that which the breeze, o’er the 
war and the bat-tle’scon-fu- sion, A home and a coun - try should 
homes and the war’s des-o - la- tion; Blest with vic - t’ry and peace, may the 





A? fend enacae Laces (ak 2 ‘4 BE eco 8 6—-@ 
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per - il- ous fight, O’er the ramparts we watched, were so gal-lant-ly stream-ing? 
tow -er-ingsteep, As it fit - ful - ly blows, half conceals, half dis-clos - es? 
leave us no more? Their blood has washed out their foul footsteps’ pol-lu- tion; 
Heav’n-rescued land Praise the Pow’r that hath made and preserved us a na - tion! 





And the rock-ets’ red glare, the bombs bursting in air, Gave proof thro’ the 
Now it catch-es thegleam of themorning’sfirstbeam,In full glo-ry re- 
No ref-uge could save the  hire-ling andslave Fromtheter-ror of 
Theo con-quer we must, when our cause it is just; And this be our 
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The Star-Spangled Banner 
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night that our flag was stillthere. Oh,  say,does thatstar-span-gled 
flect - ed, nowshiueson thestream: ’Tis ‘the star- -span-gled ban-ner; oh, 
flight or the gloom of the grave. Andthe star-span-gled ban ner in 


mot - to:‘‘In God is our trust!’’ And th the star-span-gled ban - ner in 
oe — — > 











ban-ner yet waveO’erthe land of the free, and the home of the brave? 
long mayit waveO’erthe land of the free, and the home of the brave. 
tri- umph doth wave O’er the land of the free, and the home of the brave. 
tri- umphshallwave O’erthe land of the free, and the home of the brave. 





285. America 
S. F. Suita English 
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1. My country, ’tis of thee,Sweetlandof lib-er-ty, Of thee I sing; Land where my 
2. My native coun-try, thee, Land of the no-blefree, Thy nameI love;I love thy 
3. Let music swell the breeze, And ringfrom all the trees Sweet freedom’s song; Let mor-tal 
4. Ourfathers’ God! to Thee, Au- thor of lib-er-ty, To Thee we sing; Long may our 
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fa-thers died, Land of the pilgrims’ pride, From ev-’ry mountain side Let freedom ring! 
rocks and rills, Thy woods and templed hills; My heart with rapture thrills Like that a-bove. 
tongues awake; Let allthat breathe partake; Let rocks their silence break, The sound pro-long. 
land be bright With freedom’s ho-ly light; Pro-tect us by Thy might, Great God,our King. 





286 America, the Shouts of War Shall Cease 


ALLEN EASTMAN CROSS ee S. CUTLER 
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1. A - mer -i-ca, A - mer -i - ca, The shouts of war shall os 
2. What tho’ its stones were laid in tears,Its  pil-lars red with wrong, 





3. A - mer - i - ¢a, - mer -i - ca, Ring out the ay re - frain! 
2 id Ua Ama A eae a 





sans ease 


The glo - ry dawns, the day is come Of a - to- ry and peace! 
Its walls shall rise thro’ pa- tient years To soar-ing spires of song! 
Sa - lute the flag—sa- lute the dead That have not died in vain! 
-O-« 
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And now up-on a_ lar - ger plan We'll build the com-mon good, 
For on this house shall faith at-tend With joy on air- y_ wing, 
O  gilo- ry, glo - ry to thy plan To build the com-mon eee 


4 


== a See woe aS aie 
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Tite tem - ple of the love of man, The House of Broth- er - hood! 
And flam -ing loy - al- ty as-cend To God, the on- ly King! 
The tem- ple of the rights of man, The House of Broth-er - hood! 


== a ee 
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287 God Bless Our Native Land 


C. T. BROOKS LOWELL MASON 
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1. ada fee our native land; a may a ever stand Thro’ storm and night; When the wild 
2. For her our prayers shall rise To God above the skies; Me are we wait; Thou who art . 


Sees ose. 


























God Bless Our ake Land 





tempests rave, as of wind and wave, Do Thou our country save By Thy great might. 
ev - er nigh, Guarding with watchful eye, To Thee a- a we Ne God save the State. 


Onn les ab een eal 


288 God Save America 
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” o New world of glo - ry, New- born to 
- ca! Here may all ra-ces Min - gle to- 
- ca! Broth-er-hood ban- ish Wail of the 
- ca! Bear-ing the ol - ive, Hers be the 
- ca! "Mid all her splen- dors, Save her from 
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free - dom and knowl-edge and pow’r, Lift-ing the tow’rs of her 
geth- er as  chil-dren of God, Found-ing an em - pire on 
work-er and curse of the crushed; Joy breaks in songs from her 
bless-ing the peace-mak-ers prove,  Call-ing the na- tions to 
pride and from lux - u = ry; Thronein her heart the un- 


: So 
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ee ning-lit cit - ies Where the flood ae of hu - man - : - ty roar! 
broth - er-ly kind-ness,K - qual in lib - er-ty, made of one blood! 
ja -_ bi-lant Bs lions, Hail- ing the day whenall dis-cords are hushed! 
glad fed-er -a- tion, Lead-ing the world in the tri-umph of love! 
geen ae € - a 3 nal; Right be her ee and the truth make her free! 


ao by permission of William G, Ballantine 











289 God, the All-Merciful 
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1. God, the All - pow - er-ful! King, who or- dain - est 
2. God, the All - mer - ci- ful! earth hath for - sak - en 
3. God, the All -right-eous One! man hath de - fied Thee; 
4, God, the All- wise! by the fire of Thy chas - tning, 
5. So shall Thy chil-dren in thank - ful de - vo - tion 


-->- 











hy sew iucitee ee hey | So 
Great winds Thy clar - ions, the  light-nings Thy sword; 
Thy way of bless - ed - ness, slight - ed Thy word; 


Yet to e - ter - ni - ty stand- eth Thy word; 
Earth shall to free -dom and_ truth be x8 - stored; 
Laud Him who saved them from _ per - il - horred, 















Show forth Thy pit - y on high where Thou reign - est; 
Bid not Thy wrath in its ter - rors a - wak - en; 

False - hood andwrong shall not tar - ry  be- side Thee; 
Thro’ the thick dark - ness Thy king - dom is _ has - tning; 
Sing - ing in cho - rus from o - cean_ to oO - cean, 
















peace in our time, O Lord. 
peace in our time, O 
peace in our time, O 
peace in Thy time, O Lord. 
na - tions, and praise to the Lord.’? A-MEN. 





Responsive Readings 


290 = The Call to Praise 
PSALM 103 

1 Bless the Lord, O my soul: and 
all that is within me, bless his holy 
name. 

2 Bless the Lord, O my soul, 
and forget not all his benefits. 

3 Who forgiveth all thine iniqui- 
ties; who healeth all thy diseases ; 

4 Who redeemeth thy life from 
destruction; who crowneth thee 
with loving-kindness and tender 
IeTCIES sic 

5 Who satisfieth thy mouth with 
good things; so that thy youth is 
renewed like the eagle’s. 

6 The Lord executeth right- 
eousness and judgment for all 
that are oppressed. 

7 He made known his ways unto 
Moses, his acts unto the children of 
Israel. 

8 The Lord 
gracious, slow to anger, 
plenteous in mercy. 

9 He will not always chide: 
neither will he keep his anger for- 
ever. 

10 He hath not dealt with us 
after our sins; nor rewarded us 
according to our iniquities. 

11 For as the heaven is high 
above the earth, so great is his 
mercy toward them. that fear him. 

12 As far as the east is from 
the west, so far hath he removed 
our transgressions from us. 

13 Like as a father pitieth his 
children, so the Lord pitieth them 
that fear him. 

14 For he knoweth our frame; 
he remembereth that we are dust. 

15 As for man, his days are as 


grass: as a flower of the field, so 
he flourisheth, 


is merciful and 
and 


— 


16 For the wind passeth over 
it, and it is gone; and the place 
thereof shall know it no more. 

17 But the mercy of the Lord is 
from everlasting to everlasting upon 
them that fear him, and lus right- 
eousness unto children’s children; 

18 To such as keep his coven- 
ant, and to those that remember 
his commandments to do them. 

19 The Lord hath prepared his 
throne in the heavens; and his king- 
dom ruleth over all. 

20 Bless the Lord, ye his 
angels, that excel in strength, that 
do his commandments, hearken- 
ing unto the voice of his word. 

21 Bless ye the Lord, all ye his 
hosts; ye ministers of his, that do 
his pleasure. 

22. Bless the Lord, all his 
works in all places of his do- 
minion: bless the Lord, O my 
soul. 


2901 God’s Book 


PSALM 119:9-16, 18, 32, 44-48, 54-56 
1 Wherewithal shall a young man 

cleanse lis way? by taking heed 

thereto according to thy word. 

2 With my whole heart have I 
sought thee: O let me not wander 
from thy commandments. 

3 Thy word have I hid in mine 
heart, that I might not sin against 
thee. 

4 Blessed art thou, O Lord: 
teach me thy statutes. 

5 With my lips have I declared 
all the judgments of thy mouth. 

6 I have rejoiced in the way of 
thy testimonies, as much as in 
all riches. 

7 I will meditate in thy precepts, 
and have respect unto thy ways. 


RESPONSIVE READINGS 





8 I will delight myself in thy 
statutes: I will not forget thy 
word. 

9 Open thou mine eyes, that I 
may behold wondrous things out of 
thy law. 

10 I will run the way of thy 
commandments, when thou shalt 
enlarge my heart. 

11 So shall I keep thy law con- 
tinually for ever and ever. 

12 And I will walk at liberty: 
for I seek thy precepts. 

13 I will speak of thy testimonies 
also before kings, and will not be 
ashamed. 

14 And I will delight myself in 
thy commandments, which I have 
loved. 

15 My hands also will I lift up 
unto thy commandments, which I 
have loved; and I will meditate in 
thy statutes. 

16 Thy statutes have been my 
songs in the house of my pil- 
grimage. 

17 I have remembered thy name, 
O Lord, in the night, and have kept 
thy law. 

18 This I had, because I kept 


thy precepts. 
29? God’s House 
PSALM 43:3-4; 122 


1 O send out thy light and thy 
truth: let them lead me, let them 
bring me unto thy holy hill, and to 
thy tabernacles. 


2 Then will I go unto the altar 
of God, unto God my exceeding 
joy: yea, upon the harp will I 
praise thee, O God my God. 

3 I was glad when they said unto 


me, Let us go into the house of the 
Lord. 


4 Our feet shall stand within 
thy gates, O Jerusalem. 

5 Jerusalem is builded as a city 
that 1s compact together: 

6 Whither the tribes go up, the 
tribes of the Lord, unto the testi- 
mony of Israel, to give thanks 
unto the name of the Lord. 

7 For there are set thrones of 
judgment, the thrones of the house 
of David. 

8 Pray for the peace of Jerusa- 
lem: they shall prosper that love 
thee. 

9 Peace be within thy walls, and 
prosperity within thy palaces. 

10 For my brethren and com- 
panions’ sakes, I will now say, 
Peace be within thee. 

11 Because of the house of the 
Lord our God I will seek thy good. 


293 God the Great King 


PSALM 47:1, 2, 5-9; 29:2-8, 10, 11 

1 O clap your hands, all ye peo- 
ple; shout unto God with the voice 
of triumph. 

2 For the Lord most high is 
terrible; he is a great King over 
all the earth. 

3 God is gone up with a shout, 
the Lord with the sound of a 
trumpet. 

4 Sing praises to God, sing 
praises: sing praises unto our 
King, sing praises. 

5 For God is the King of all the 
earth: sing ye praises with under- 
standing. 

6 God reigneth over the hea- 
then: God sitteth upon the throne 
of his holiness. 

7 The princes of the people are 


gathered together, even the people 
of the God of Abraham: for the 


RESPONSIVE READINGS 


shields of the earth belong unto 
God: he ts greatly exalted. 

8 Give unto the Lord the glory 
due unto his name; worship the 
Lord in the beauty of holiness. 


9 The voice of the Lord is upon 
the waters: the God of glory thun- 
dereth: the Lord is upon many 
waters. 

10 The voice of the Lord is 
powerful; the voice of the Lord 
is full of majesty. 

11 The voice of the Lord breaketh 
the cedars; yea, the Lord breaketh 
the cedars of Lebanon. 

12 He maketh them also to skip 
like a calf; Lebanon and Sirion 
like a young unicorn. 

13 The voice of the Lord divideth 
the flames of fire. 

14 The voice of the Lord shak- 
eth the wilderness; the Lord 
shaketh the wilderness of Kadesh. 

15 The Lord sitteth upon the 
flood; yea, the Lord sitteth King 
for ever. 

16 The Lord will give strength 
unto his people; the Lord will 
bless his people with peace. 

God’s Goodness 


294 
PSALM 145:1-19 


1 I will extol thee, my God, O 
king; and I will bless thy name for 
ever and ever. 

2 Every day will I bless thee; 
and I will praise thy name for 
ever and ever. 

3 Great 1s the Lord, and greatly 
to be praised; and his greatness 1s 
unsearchable. 

4 One generation shall praise 
thy works to another, and shall 
declare thy mighty acts. 

5 I will speak of the glorious 


honor of thy majesty, and of thy 
wondrous works. 


6 And men shall speak of the 
might of thy terrible acts: and I 
will declare thy greatness. 


7 They shall abundantly utter the 
memory of thy great goodness, and 
shall sing of thy righteousness. 


8 The Lord is gracious, and full 
of compassion; slow to anger, and 
of great mercy. 


9 The Lord is good to all: and 
lis tender mercies are over all his 
works. 


10 All thy works shall praise 
thee, O Lord; and thy saints shall 
bless thee. 


11 They shall speak of the glory 
of thy kingdom, and talk of thy 
power, 


12 To make known to the sons 
of men His mighty acts and the 
glorious majesty of his kingdom. 


13 Thy kingdom is an everlasting 
kingdom, and thy dominion endur- 
eth throughout all generations. 


14 The Lord upholdeth all that 
fall, and raiseth up all those that 
be bowed down. 


15 The eyes of all wait upon 
thee; and thou givest them their 
meat in due season. 


16 Thou openest thine hand, 
and satisfiest the desire of every 
living thing. 

17 The Lord is righteous in all 
his ways, and holy in all his works. 


18 The Lord is nigh unto all 
them that call upon him, to all 
that call upon him in truth. 


19 He will fulfill the desire of 
them that fear him: he also will 
hear thew cry, and will save them, 


RESPONSIVE READINGS 





295 The All-Wisdom of 
God 
PSALM 139:1-12, 17, 18, 23, 24 


1 O Lord, thou hast searched 
me, and known me. 

2 Thou knowest my down- 
sitting and mine uprising, thou 
understandest my thought afar 
off. 

3 Thou compassest my path and 
my lying down, and art acquainted 
with all my ways. 

4 For there is not a word in my 
tongue, but, lo, O Lord, thou 
knowest it altogether, 

5 Thou hast beset me behind and 
before, and laid thine hand upon 
me. 

6 Such knowledge is too won- 
derful for me; it is high, I cannot 
attain unto it. 


7 Whither shall I go from thy 
spirit? or whither shall I flee from 
thy presence? 


8 If I ascend up into heaven, 
thou art there: if I make my bed 
in hell, behold, thou art there. 

OQ If I take the wings of the 
morning, and dwell in the uttermost 
parts of the sea; 

10 Even there shall thy hand 
lead me, and thy right hand shall 
hold me. 

11 If I say, Surely the darkness 
shall cover me; even the night shall 
be light about me. 

12 Yea, the darkness hideth not 
from thee; but the night shineth 
as the day: the darkness and the 
light are both alike to thee. 

13 How precious also are thy 
thoughts unto me, O God! how great 
is the sum of them! 

14 If I should count them, they 
are more in number than the 


sand: when I awake, I am still 
with thee. 

15 Search me, O God, and know 
my heart: try me, and know my 
thoughts: 

16 And see if there be any 
wicked way in me, and lead me 
in the way everlasting. 


296 God in His World 
PSALM 147:12-18; 104:10-32 


1 Praise the Lord, O Jerusalem; 
praise thy God, O Zion. 

2 For he hath strengthened the 
bars of thy gates; he hath blessed 
thy children within thee. 

3 He maketh peace in thy bor- 
ders, and filleth thee with the finest 
of the wheat. 

4 He sendeth forth his com- 
mandment upon earth, his word 
runneth very swiftly. 

5 He giveth snow like wool: he 
scattereth the hoarfrost like ashes. 


6 He casteth forth his ice like 
morsels:' who can stand before 
his cold? 


7 He sendeth out his word, and 
melteth them: he causeth his wind 
to blow, and the waters flow. 


8 He sendeth the springs into 
the valleys, which run among the 
hills. 


9 They give drink to every beast 
of the field: the wild asses quench 
their thirst. 


10 By them shall the fowls of 
the heaven have their habitation, 
which sing among the branches. 

11 He watereth the hills from his 
chambers: the earth is satisfied with 
the fruit of thy works. 


12 He causeth the grass to 
grow for the cattle. and herb for 


RESPONSIVE READINGS 





the service of man: that he may 
bring forth food out of the earth; 

13 And wine that maketh glad 
the heart of man, and oil to make 
his face to shine, and bread which 
strengtheneth man’s heart. 

14 The trees of the Lord are 
full of sap; the cedars of Le- 
banon, which he hath planted; 

15 Where the birds make their 
nests: as for the stork, the fir trees 
are her house. 

16 The high hills are a refuge 
for the wild goats; and the cocks 
for the conies. 

17 He appointed the moon for 
seasons: the sun knoweth his going 
down. 

18 Thou makest darkness, and 
it is night: wherein all the beasts 
of the forest do creep forth. 

19 The young lions roar after 
their prey, and seek their meat from 
Goa. 

20 The sun ariseth, they gather 
themselves together, and lay them 
down in their dens. 

21 Man goeth forth unto his 
work and to his labor until the 
evening. 

22 O Lord, how manifold are 
thy works! in wisdom hast thou 
made them all: the earth is full 
of thy riches. 

23 So is this great and wide sea, 
wherein are things creeping innum- 
erable, both small and great beasts. 

24 There go the ships: there is 
that leviathan, whom thou hast 
made to play therein. 

25 These wait all upon thee; that 
thou mayest give them their meat 
in due season. 

26 That thou givest them they 
gather: thou openest thine hand, 
they are filled with good. 


pi 


2/7 Thou hidest thy face, they are 
troubled: thou takest away thei 
breath, they die, and return to their 
dust. 

28 Thou sendest forth thy 
Spirit, they are created: and thou | 
renewest the face of the earth. 

29 The glory of the Lord shall 
endure for ever: the Lord shall re- 
joice in his works. 

30 He looketh on the earth, and 
it trembleth: he toucheth the 
hills, and they smoke. 


297 The Only True God 
PSALM 115:1-16 


1 Not unto us, O Lord, not unto 
us, but unto thy name give glory, 
for thy mercy, and for thy truth’s 
sake. 

2 Wherefore should the hea- 
then say, Where is now their 
God? 

3 But our God is in the heavens: 
he hath done whatsoever he hath 
pleased. 

4 Their idols are silver and 
gold, the work of men’s hands. 

5 They have mouths, but they 
speak not: eyes have they, but they 
see not: 

6 They have ears, but they 
hear not: noses have they, but 
they smel! not: 


7 They have hands, but they han- 
dle not: feet have they, but they 
walk not: neither speak they 
through their throat. 

8 They that make them are like 
unto them; so is every one that 
trusteth in them. 

9 O Israel, trust thou in the 
Lord: he 1s their help and thei, 
shield. 

10 O house of Aaron, trust in 


RESPONSIVE READINGS 


the Lord: he is their help and 
their shield. 

11 Ye that fear the Lord, trust 
in the Lord: he 1s their help and 
their shield. 

12 The Lord hath been mind- 
ful of us: he will bless us; he will 
bless the house of Israel; he will 
bless the house of Aaron. 

13 He will bless them that fear 
the Lord, both small and great. 

14 The Lord shall increase you 
more and more, you and your 
children. 

15 Ye are blessed of the Lord 
which made heaven and earth. 

16 The heaven, even the heav- 
ens, are the Lord’s: but the earth 
hath he given to the children of 
men, 


298 Gratitude for God’s 


Mercy 
(Thanksgiving Day) 
PSALM 136:1-9, 25, 26 

1 O give thanks unto the Lord; 
for he is good: for his mercy endur- 
eth for ever. 

2 O give thanks unto the God 
of gods: for his mercy endureth 
for ever. 

3 O give thanks to the Lord of 
lords: for his mercy endureth for 
ever. 

4 To him who alone doeth 
great wonders: for his mercy en- 
dureth for ever. 

5 To him that by wisdom made 
the heavens: for his mercy endur- 
eth for ever. 

6 To him that stretched out the 
earth above the waters: for his 
mercy endureth for ever. 

7 To him that made great lights: 
for his mercy endureth for ever: 

8 The sun to rule by day: for 
his mercy endureth for ever: 


o 


9 The moon and stars to rule by 
night: for his mercy endureth for 
ever. 

10 Who giveth food to all flesh: 
for his mercy endureth for ever. 


11 O give thanks unto the God 
of heaven: for his mercy endureth 
for ever. 


299 God Our Defence 
PSALM 89:1, 5-9, 11-18 

I I will sing of the mercies of 
the Lord for ever: with my mouth 
will I make known thy faithfuiness 
to all generations. 

2 And the heavens shall praise 
thy wonders, O Lord: thy faith- 
fulness also in the congregation 
of the saints. 

3 For who in the heaven can be 
compared unto the Lord? who 
among the sons of the mighty can 
be likened unto the Lord? 

4 God is greatly to be feared in 
the assembly of the saints, and to 
be had in reverence of all,them 
that are about him, 


5 O Lord God of hosts, who is 
a strong Lord like unto thee? or to 
thy faithfulness round about thee? 


6 Thou rulest the raging of the 
sea: when the waves thereof 
arise, thou stillest them. 


7 The heavens are thine, the 
earth also 1s thine: as for the world 
and the fulness thereof, thou hast 
founded them. 


8 The north and the south thou 
hast created them: Tabor and 
Hermon shall rejoice in thy name. 


9 Thou hast a mighty arm: 
strong is thy hand, and high 1s thy 
right hand. 


10 Justice and judgment are 
the habitation of thy throne: 


RESPONSIVE READINGS 


mercy and truth shall go before 
thy face, 

11 Blessed is the people. that 
know the joyful sound: they shall 
walk, O Lord, in the light of thy 
countenance. 


12 In thy name shall they re- 
joice all the day: and in thy right- 
eousness shall they be exalted. 

13 For thou art the glory of 
their strength: and in thy favor our 
horn shall be exalted. 

- 14 For the Lord is our defence; 
and the Holy One of Israel is our 
king. 


300 Perfect Trust in God 
PSALM 33 

1 Rejoice im the Lord, O ye 
righteous: for praise is comely for 
the upright. 

2 Praise the Lord with harp: 
sing unto him with the psaltery 
and an instrument of ten strings. 

3 Sing unto him a new song; play 
skilfully with a loud noise. 

4 For the word of the Lord is 
right; and all his works are done 
in truth. | 

5 He loveth righteousness and 
judgment: the earth 1s full of the 
goodness of the Lord. 

6 By the word of the Lord were 
the heavens made; and all the 
host of them by the breath of 
his mouth. 

7 He gathereth the waters of the 
sea together as an heap: he layeth 
up the depth in storehouses. 

8 Let all the earth fear the 
Lord: let all the inhabitants of 
the world stand in awe of him. 

9 For he spake, and it was done; 
he commanded, and it stood fast. 

10 The Lord bringeth the coun- 
sel of the heathen to nought: he 


maketh the devices of the people 
of none effect. 


11 The counsel of the Lord stand- 
eth for ever, the thoughts of his 
heart to all generations. 

12 Blessed is the nation whose 
God is the Lord; and the people 
whom he hath chosen for his own 
inheritance. 

13 The Lord looketh from heav- 
en; he beholdeth all the sons of 
men. 


14 From the place of his habi- 
tation he looketh upon all the in- 
habitants of the earth. 


15 He fashioneth their hearts 
alike; he considereth all their works. 

16 There is no king saved by 
the multitude of a host: a mighty 
man is not delivered by much 
strength. 

17 A horse 1s a vain thing for 
safety: neither shall he deliver any 
by his great strength. 

18 Behold, the eye of the Lord 
is ‘upon them that fear him, upon 
them that hope in his mercy; 

19 To deliver their soul from 
death, and to keep them alive in 
famine. 

20 Our soul waiteth for the 
Lord: he is our help and our 
shield. 

21 For our heart shall rejoice in 
him, because we have trusted in his 
holy name. 


22 Let thy mercy, O Lord, be 
upon us, according as we hope in 
thee. 


30] Our Weakness with- 
out God 
PSALM 90:1, 2, 4-6, 10, 12, 14, 16, 17 
1 Lord, thou hast been our dwell- 
ing place in all generations. 
2 Before the mountains were 
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brought forth, or ever thou hadst 
formed the earth and the world, 
even from everlasting to everlast- 
ing, thou art God. 

3 For a thousand years in thy 
sight are but as yesterday when it 
is past, and as_a watch in the night. 

4 Thou carriest them away as 
with a flood; they are as a sleep: 
in the morning they are like grass 
which groweth up. 

5 In the morning it flourisheth, 
and groweth up; in the evening it 
1s cut down, and withereth. 

6 The days of our years are 
threescore years and ten; and if 
by reason of strength they be 
fourscore years, yet is. their 
strength labor and sorrow; for it 
is soon cut off, and we fly away. 

7 So teach us to number our 
days, that we may apply our hearts 
unto wisdom. 

8 O satisfy us early with thy 
mercy; that we may rejoice and 
be glad all our days. 

9 Let thy work appear unto thy 
servants, and thy glory unto their 
children. 

10 And let the beauty of the 
Lord our God be upon us: and 
establish thou the work of our 
hands upon us; yea, the work of 
our hands establish thou it. 


302 The Man God Loves 
PSALM 15; PSALM 1 


1 Lord, who shall. abide in thy 
tabernacle? who shall dwell in thy 
holy hill? 


2 He that walketh uprightly, 
and worketh righteousness, and 
speaketh the truth in his heart. 


3 He that backbiteth not with his 
tonque, nor daeth evil to his neigh- 


bor, nor taketh up a_ reproach 
against his neighbor. 

4 In whose eyes a vile person 
is contemned; but he honoreth 
them that fear the Lord. He that 
sweareth to his own hurt, and 
changeth not. 


5 He that putteth not out his 
money to usury, nor taketh reward 
against the innocent. He that doeth 
these things shall never be moved. 


6 Blessed is the man that walk- 
eth not in the counsel of the un- 
godly, nor standeth in the way of 
sinners, nor sitteth in the seat of 
the scornful. 

7 But his delight is in the law of 
the Lord; and in his law doth he 
meditate day and night. 


8 And he shall be like a tree 
planted by the rivers of water, 
that bringeth forth his fruit in his 
season; his leaf also shall not 
wither; and whatsoever he doeth 
shall prosper. 

9 The ungodly are not so: but 
are like the chaff which the wind 
driveth away. 

10 Therefore the ungodly shall 
not stand in the judgment, nor 
sinners in the congregation of the 
righteous. 


11 For the Lord knoweth the 
way of the righteous: but the way 
of the ungodly shall perish. 


303 My Duty to God 

PSALM 116: 1, 2, 9, 12-14, 17-19 

1 I love the Lord, because he 
hath heard my voice and my sup- 
plications. 

2 Because he hath inclined his 
ear unto me, therefore will I call 
upon him as long as I live. - 


3 I will walk before the Lord in 
the land of the living. 
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4 What shall I render unto the 
Lord for all his benefits toward 
me? 

5 I will take the cup of salvation, 
and call upon the name of the Lord. 

6 I will pay my vows unto the 
Lord now in the presence of all 
his people. 

7 I will offer to thee the sacrifice 
of thanksgiving, and will call upon 
the name of the Lord. 

8 I will pay my vows unto the 
Lord now in the presence of all 
his people, 

9 In the courts of the Lord’s 
house, in the midst of thee, O 
Jerusalem. Praise ye the Lord. 


304 The Commandments 


of God 
PSALM 19: 7, 8; EXODUS 20:1-17; 


1 The law of the Lord is perfect, 
converting the soul: the testimony 
of the Lord 1s sure, making wise 
the simple. 

2 The statutes of the Lord are 
right, rejoicing the heart: the 
commandment of the Lord is 
pure, enlightening the eyes. 

3 And God spake all these words, 
saying, 

4 Iam the Lord thy God, which 
have brought thee out of the land 
of Egypt, out of the house of 
bondage. 

5 Thou shalt have no other gods 
before me. 

6 Thou shalt not make unto 
thee any graven image, or any 
likeness .f any thing that is in 
heaven above, or that is in the 
earth beneath, or that is in the 
water under the earth. 

7 Thou shalt not bow down thy- 
self to them, nor serve them: for I 
the Lord thy God am a jealous 


God, visiting the iniquity of the 
fathers upon the children unto the 
third and fourth generation of them 
that hate me, 

8 And shewing mercy unto 
thousands of them that love me, 
and keep my commandments. 


9 Thou shalt not take the name 
of the Lord thy God in vain; for 
the Lord will not hold him guiltless 
that taketh his name in vain. 

10 Remember the sabbath day, 
to keep it holy. 

11 Six days shalt thou labor, and 
do all thy work: 

12 But the seventh day is the 
sabbath of the Lord thy God: in 
it thou shalt not do any work, 
thou, nor thy son, nor thy daugh- 
ter, thy manservant, nor thy 
maidservant, nor thy cattle, nor 
thy stranger that is within thy 
gates: 


13 For in six days the Lord made 
heaven and earth, the sea, and all 
that in them 1s, and rested the 
seventh day: wherefore the Lord 
blessed the sabbath day, an’ hal- 
lowed tt. - 

14 Honor thy father and thy 
mother: that thy days may be 
long upon the land which the 
Lord thy God giveth thee. 


15 Thou shalt not kill. 


16 Thou 
adultery. 


17 Thou shalt not steal. 


18 Thou shalt not bear false 
witness against thy neighbor. 


19 Thou shalt not covet thy 
neighbor's house, thou shalt not 
covet thy neighbor’s wife, nor his 
manservant, nor his maidservant, 
nor his ox, nor his ass, nor any 
thing that 1s thy neighbor's. 


shalt not commit 
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30 5 The Wondrous Christ 
FROM JOHN’S GOSPEL 


1 Jesus saith unto him, I am the 
way, the truth, and the life: no man 
cometh unto the Father, but by me. 


2 Then spake Jesus again unto 
them, saying, I am the light of 
the world: he that followeth me 
shall not walk in darkness, but 
shall have the light of life. 


3 I am the door: by me if any 
man enter in, he shall be saved, and 
shall go in and out, and find pasture. 


4 The thief cometh not, but for | 


to steal, and to kill and to de- 
stroy: I am come that they might 
have life, and that they might 
have it more abundantly. 


5 I am the good shepherd: the 
good shepherd giveth his life for 
the sheep. 


6 And Jesus said unto them, I 
am the bread of life: he that com- 
eth to me shall never hunger; and 
he that believeth on me shall 
never thirst. 


7 This is that bread which came 
down from heaven: not as your 
fathers did eat manna, and are 
dead: he that eateth of this bread 
shall live for ever. 


8 I am the vine, ye are the 
branches: He that abideth in me, 
and I in him, the same bringeth 
forth much fruit: for without me 
ye can do nothing. 


9 The woman saith unto him, I 
know that Messias cometh, which 
1s called Christ: when he is come, 
he will tell us all things. 


10 Jesus saith unto her, I that 
speak unto thee am he 


— 


11 Ye call me Master and Lord: 
and ye say well; for so I am. 


12 Jesus said unto her, I am 
the resurrection, and the life: he 
that believeth in me, though he 
were dead, yet shall he live: 


13 And whosoever liveth and be- 
lieveth in me shall never die. 
Service 


306 
MATTHEW 25:34-45 


1 Then shall the King say unto 
them on his right hand, Come, ye 
blessed of my Father, inherit the 
kingdom prepared for you from the 
foundation of the world: 


2 For I was an hungred, and 
ye gave me meat: I was thirsty, 
and ye gave me drink: I was a 
stranger, and ye took me in: 


3 Naked, and ye clothed me: I 
was sick and ye visited me: 1 was 
in prison, and ye came unto me. 


4 Then shall the righteous 
answer him, saying, Lord, when 
saw we thee an hungred, and fed 
thee? or thirsty, and gave thee 
drink? 


5 When saw we thee a stranger, 
and took thee in? or naked, and 
clothed thee? 


6 Or when saw we thee sick, 
or in prison, and came unto thee? 


7 And the King shall answer and 
say unto them, Verily I say unto 
you, Inasmuch as ye have done it 
unto one of the least of these 
my brethren, ye have done it unto 
me. 


8 Then shall he say also unto 
them on the left hand, Depart 
from me, ye cursed, into ever- 
lasting fire, prepared for the devil 
ane his angels: 
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9 For I was an hungred, and 
ye gave me no meat: I was thirsty, 
and ye gave me no drink: 

10 I was a stranger, and ye 
took me not in: naked, and ye 
clothed me not: sick, and in 
prison, and ye visited me not. 

11 Then shall they also answer 
him, saying, Lord, when saw we 
thee an hungred, or athirst, or a 
stranger, or naked, or sick, or in 
prison, and did not minister unto 
thee? 

12 Then shall he answer them, 
saying, Verily I say unto you, 
Inasmuch as ye did it not to one 
of the least of these, ye did it not 
to me. 


307 #£Using Our Gifts 
MATTHEW 25:14-29 


1 For the kingdom of heaven is 
as a man travelling into a far coun- 
try, who called his own servants, 
and delivered unto them his goods. 

2 And unto one he gave five 
talents, to another two, and to 
another one; to every man accord- 
ing to his several ability; and 
straightway took his journey. 

3 Then he that had received the 
five talents went and traded with 
the same, and made them other five 
talents. 


4 And likewise he that had re- 
ceived two, he also gained other 
two. 

5 But he that had received one 
went and digged in the earth, and 
hid his lord’s money. 

6 After a long time the lord of 
those servants cometh, and reck- 
oneth with them. 

7 And so he that had received 
five talents came and brought other 
five talents, saying, Lord, thou de- 


liveredst unto me five talents: be- 
hold, I have gained beside them five 
talents more. 


8 His lord said unto him, Well 
done, thou good and faithful ser- 
vant: thou hast been faithful over 
a few things, I will make thee 
ruler over many things: enter 
thou into the joy of thy lord. 


9 He also that had received two 
talents came and said, Lord, thou 
deliveredst unto me two talents: be- 
hold, I have gained two other talents 
beside them. 

10 His lord said unto him, Well 
done, good and faithful servant; 
thou hast been faithful over a 
few things, I will make thee ruler 
over many things: enter thou into 
the joy of thy lord. 

11 Then he which had received 
the one talent came and said, Lord, 
I knew thee that thou art an hard 
man, reaping where thou hast not 
sown, and gathering where thou 
hast not strawed: 

12 And I was afraid, and went 
and hid thy talent in the earth: 
lo, there thou hast that is thine. 


13 His lord answered and said 
unto him, Thou wicked and slothful 
servant, thou knewest that I reap 
where I sowed not, and gather 
where I have not strawed: 


14 Thou oughtest therefore to 
have put my money to the ex- 
changers, and then at my coming 
I should have received mine own 
with usury. 


15 Take therefore the talent from 
him, and give it unto him which hath 
ten talents. 


16 For unto every one that hath 
shall be given, and he shall have 
abundance: but from him that 
hath not shall be taken away even 
that which he hath. 
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308 The Unruly Tongue 
JAMES 3: 2-18 


1 For in many things we offend 
all. If any man offend not in word, 
the same 1s a perfect man, and able 
also to bridle the whole body. 


2 Behold, we put bits in the 
horses’ mouths, that they may 
obey us; and we turn about their 
whole body. 


3 Behold also the ships, which 
though they be so great, and are 
driven of fierce winds, yet are they 
turned about with a very small helm, 
whithersoever the governor listeth. 


4 Even so the tongue is a lit- 
tle member, and boasteth great 
things. Behold, how great a mat- 
ter a little fire kindleth! 


5 And the tongue is a fire, a 
world of iniquity: so is the tongue 
among our members, that it defileth 
the whole body, and setteth on fire 
ihe course of nature; and it is set 
on fire of hell. 


6 For every kind of beasts and 
of birds, and of serpents, and of 
things in the sea, is tamed, and 
hath been tamed of mankind: 


7 But the tongue can no man 
tame; it 1s an unruly evil, full of 
deadly poison. 


8 Therewith bless we God, even 
the Father; and therewith curse 
we men, which are made after the 
similitude of God. © 


9 Out of the same mouth pro- 
ceedeth blessing and cursing. Mv 
brethren, these things ought not so 
to be. 


10 Doth a fountain send forth 
at the same place sweet water 
and bitter? 


11 Can the fig tree, my brethren, 
bear olive berries? either a vine, 
figs? so can no fountain both yield 
salt water and fresh. ) 


12 Who is a wise man and en- 
dued with knowledge among you? 
let him, shew out of a good con- — 
versation his works with meek- 
ness of wisdom, | 


13 But if ye have bitter envying 
and strife in your hearts, glory not, 
and lie not against the truth. 


14 This wisdom descendeth not | 
from above, but is earthly, sen- 
sual, devilish. 


15 For where envying and strife 
is, there 1s confusion and every evil 
work. 


16 But the wisdom that is from 
above is first pure, then peace- 
able, gentle, and easy to be in- 
treated, full of mercy and good 
fruits, without partiality, and 
without hypocrisy. 


17 And the fruit of righteous- 
ness 1s sown in peace of them that 
make peace, 


HAumnic Orders of Service 


Prepared by W. E. M. HackLtEMAn 


1. Opening 309 


Hymnic Catt To WorsHip: “Praise Him! Praise Him!”  . ; No. 81 
ScripTURE READING: “The Wondrous Christ”  . No. 30! 
Hymnic PRAYER: “Nearer, My God to Thee” (One Stanza) No 225 
PRAYER: 

SpecrAL Music: “Jesus, Lover of My Soul” (‘Refuge’) No, 184 


2. The Gospel Epitomizen 


Scripture Quotation from Memory in Concert . Z - one John 3:16 


(A) “Hor God So Loved the World” 


LEADER: “T cannot always trace the way 
Where Thou, Almighty One, doth move; 
But I can always, always say 
That ‘God is Love’ ””—Bowring. 


RESPONSE: “Yes, ‘God is Love’: a thought like this 
Can ev'ry gloomy thought remove; 
And turn all tears, all woes, to bliss, 
For, ‘God is Love’.”»—-Bowring. 


(B) “That He Gave His Only Begotten Son” 


LEADER: “There’s a song in the,air! 
There’s a star in the sky! 
There’s a mother’s deep prayer, 
And a baby’s low cry! 
And the star rains its fire while the beautiful sing! 


For the manger of Bethlehem cradles a king !’”—Holland. 
Hymn: “Joy to the World” (One stanza) . ; : No. 210 
(C) “Ghat Whosoever Believeth on Gim Should Not Perish” 
LEADER: “When I survey the Wondrous Cross 


On which the Prince of Glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride.”—Watts. 


Hymn: “In the Cross of Christ’? (One stanza) . : No. 255 


LEADER: “Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all.”—Watts. 


Hymn: “Just as I am” (One stanza) . . Ke SiN Oster 
(D) “But Have Everlasting Life” 
LEADER: “There is a Land of pure delight, 


Where saints immortal reign; 
Infinite day excludes the night 
And pleasures banish pain: 
There everlasting Spring abides! 
And never with’ring flowers; 
Death, like a narrow sea divides 
This heav’nly land from ours.’”—Watts. 
*SPECIAL Music: Solo—“‘No Night There” } : : : No. 21 
Duet—“Saved “by Grace . : j 2 No. 23 
Chorus—‘“Faith is the Victory” : ‘ : No. 30 


® Any one of these three, or any appropriate selection. 


1. Opening | 210 


Hymnic Catt to Worsuip: “Come, Thou Almighty King” . : NOs et 


ScrIPTURE READING: “God the Great King” . j : No. 293 
Hymnic PRAYER: “Have Thine Own Way Lord” . : No. 142 
PRAYER: 

SpEcIAL MusIc: “He Lives on High ”, ‘ . ’ No. 56 


2. Che King of Kings 
Scripture Quotation from I Tim. 1:17. 


“Now unto the KING ETERNAL, immortal, invisible, the only God, be 
honor and glory for ever, and forever, Amen.” ; 


Hymnic Prayer read in concert with heads bowed: 


“King Jesus, reign forevermore, 

Unrivaled in Thy courts above; 

While we, with all Thy saints, adore, 

The wonders of redeeming love: 

No other Lord but Thee we'll know; 

No other pow’r but Thine confess; 

We'll spread Thine honors while below, 

And Heaven shall hear us shout Thy grace. Amen.” 
—Wardlaw. 


(A) Chrisy is King of the Individual 
LEADER: “Ye servants of God, your Master proclaim, 
And publish abroad His wonderful name; 
The name all-victorious of Jesus extol; 
His Kingdom is glorious, He rules over all.”—Wesley. 


Hymn: “T Walk With the King” (1st and 2nd stanzas) No. 136 - 
(B) Christ is King of the Nations of Earth 
LEADER: “Hark! Ten thousand harps and voices 


Sound the note of praise above; 

Jesus reigns, and Heaven rejoices; 

Jesus reigns, the God of Love; 

See, He sits on yonder throne; 

Jesus rules the world aloné! 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Amen !’—Kelley 


Hymn: “Jesus. Shall: Reign? 5 ae be 6 teen, Omen 
(C) Christ is King Eternal 
LEADER: “His name shall be the Counselor, 


The mighty Prince of Peace; 
Of all earth’s kingdoms Conqueror, 
Whose reign shall never cease!” 


Hymn: “Crown Him with Many Crowns’ ,. ; ; No. 111 
(D) Long Live the King (Vivat Rex) 
LEADER: “Lift up your heads, O ye gates; 


And be ye lifted up ye everlasting doors: 
And the King of Glory shall come in.” 


LEADER: “Who is this King of Glory? 
RESPONSE: Petar strong and mighty, the Lord mighty in 
e774 
LEADER: “Who oC this King of Glory? 
RESPONSE: “The Lord of hosts, He is the King of glory.” 
*SPECIAL Music: Hymn—‘Stand Up for Jesus, Christian, Stand” No. 178 
Song—‘“Fling Wide the Gates”  . : No. 34 


Chorus—“May Jesus Christ Be Praise y . No. 125 


Ane om- of these three. or any appropriate selection. 


1. Opening 311 


Hymnic Catt to Worsuip: “I Will Sing the Wondrous ssa . No. 91 


SCRIPTURE READING: “Service” y No. 306 
HyMnic PRAYER: “Near the Cross” (One stanza) . . No. 183 
PRAYER: 

SpecIAL Music: “Tt Must Be Told”—Marquis_ . No. 158 


(Solo, duet, or quartet) 
Or, “Tell Me the Old, Old DIOL. No. 204 


2. The Bynamir Gospel 


Scripture Quotation from Romans 1:16. 


“For I am not ashamed of the Gospel, for it is the power of God unto _salva- 
tion to every one that believeth, to the Jew first, and also to the Greek.” 


Hymmnic Prayer sung softly with heads bowed: 


“Just as I am, without one plea, 

But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
And that Thou bid’st me come to Thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 

Just as I am, Thou wilt receive, 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
Because Thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God, I come! I come!” 


(A) “Hor J Am Not Ashamed of the Gospel” 


LEADER: “T’m not ashamed to own my Lord, 
Nor to defend His cause; 
Maintain the honor of His Word, 
The glory of His Cross.”—Watts. 


Hymn: GIR estos ellie StORY bre, cea ot kes) Lamar NOs eo 
(B) “Hor It is the Power of God unto Salvation” 
LEADER: “Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound, 


That saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost, but now am found; 
Was blind, but now I see.” —Newton. 


Hymn: “Love Lifted Me” aiteicd d's : 2 : No. 110 
(C) “On Every One That Belieueth’”’ 
LEADER: “T bless the Christ of God, I rest on Jove divine, 


And, with unfalt’ring lip and heart, I call the Savior mine. 

I praise the God of Heav’n, I trust His truth and might; 

He calls me His, I call Him mine, my God, my Joy, my 
Light.”—Bonar. 


Hymn: “Faith ts the Victory”?  . ee eg iis Kier No. 30 
(D) Gu the Jew first, and also to the Greek” 
LEADER: “Uplift the banner! Let it float 


Skyward and seaward, high and wide: 
Our glory, only in the Cross; 

Our only hope, the crucified. 

Uplift the banner! Wide and high, 
Skyward and seaward let it shine: 
Nor skill, nor might, nor merit ours; 
We conquer only in that sign.’”’—Doane. 


*SpEcCIAL Music: Solo—“O Zion Haste” : , No. 249 
Quartet—“For Christ and the Church” 5 : No. 114 
Chorus—“We'’ve a Story to Tell”... - No, 117 


® any one of these thre= or any appropriate selection. 


1. Opening 312 


Hymnic Catt To WorsHIP: “Holy, Holy, Holy” . . : ; No 
SCRIPTURE READING: “The Man God Loves” dt se No. 
HyMnic PRAYER: “My Faith Looks Up to Thee” . : No. 
PRAYER: (One stanza) 

SPECIAL MusIc: “In the Garden” . ; ‘ ; e No. 


2. Essentials of the Christian Life 
Scripture Quotation from Luke 10:27, 

“Thou shalt love the Lord Thy God with all thy heart, and with all 
soul, and with all thy strength, and with all thy mind; and 
neighbor as thyself.” 

Scripture Prayer: 
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70 


thy 
thy 


“Let the words of my mouth and the meditation of my heart be acceptable in 


thy sight, O Lord, my Strength and my Redeemer,” 


(A) Communion with God 
LEADER: “Holy Bible, book divine, 
Precious treasure thou art mine; 
Mine to tell me whence I came; 
Mine to teach me what I am.”—Burton. 


Hymn: “Break Thou the Bread of Life” (One stanza) No. 


LEADER: “Behold the throne of Grace! 
The promise calls me near; 
There Jesus shows a smiling face, 
And waits to answer prayer.’”—Newton. 


Hymn: “Purer in Heart O God” . : ‘ ; F No. 


(B) Davalty to Christ — 
LEADER: “Savior, I follow on, guided by Thee, 
Seeing not yet the hand that leadeth me; 
Hushed be my heart, and still, 
Fear I no further ill, 


Only to meet Thy will my will shall be.”—Robinson. 
Hymn: ed CSUS HCOUSH USE. ; : ‘ : No. 


(C) Service to Others 
LEADER: “Let me live in my house by the side of the road, 
Where the race of men go by; 


269 


245 


268 


They are good, they are bad, they are weak, they are strong, 


Wise, foolish, so am I; 
Then, why should I sit in the scorner’s seat, 
Or hurl the cynic’s ban? 
I would live in my house by the side of the road. 
And be a friend to man.”—Sam Walter Foss. 


Hymn: “O Master, Let Me Walk with Thee’ . No. 277 
(D) Active Service for the Kingdom of God 
1. In the Nation— 

LEADER: “Our country’s voice is pleading, ye men of God, arise! 


His Providence is leading, the land before you lies; 


Day gleams are o’er it bright’ning, and promise clothes 


the soil; 
Wide fields, for harvest whit’ning, invite the reaper’s 
toil.” —Anderson. 
Hymn: “America, the Beautiful” Z : : ; No. 283 
2. In the World— 
LEADER: “Now, be the Gospel Banner in every land unfurled, 


And be the shout : ‘Hosanna !’ re-echoed through the world ! 


Till every isle and nation, till every tribe and tongue, 


Receive the great salvation, and join the happy throng.” 
—Hastings. 


*SPECIAL Music: Solo—“Love Thyself Last” . ‘ ‘ No. 
Quartet—“‘Lead On O King Eternal” 5 aOR 


(Or Congregation) — 


Chorus—“To Victory” . ‘ 5 ; : No. 


* Any one of these three, or any appropriate selection. 
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1. Opening 


Hymnic CALL To SERVICE: 


SCRIPTURE READING: 
Hymnic PRAYER: 
PRAYER: 

SpeciaL Music: 


oid 


“Stand Up, Stand Up for eve PIN ORAZ 
“God Our Defence” . ; : No. 299 
“IT Need Thee Every Hour” 2 : No. 253 


“Tt Would Be True” , : : : Non 37 


2. Che Militant Church 


Scripture Responsive Reading from II, Tim. 2:3, Eph. 6:10-16. 


LEADER: 


RESPONSE: 


“Suffer hardship with me as a poe soldier of Jesus 
Christ.” 

“Wherefore take up the whole armour of God, that ye 

may be able to withstand in the evil day, and having 

done all, to stand.” 


Hymmnic Prayer read im concert with heads bowed: 


(A) The Army 


LEADER: 


Hymn: 
(B) The Captain 


LEADER: 


Hymn: 
(C) The Conflict 


LEADER: 


Hymn: 
(D) Che Hirtory 


LEADER: 


*SPECIAL MusIc: 


“Father, hear the prayer we offer: 

Not for ease that prayer shall be, 

But for strength that we may ever 
Live our lives courageously ; 

Be our strength in hours of weakness; 
In our wanderings be our guide; 
Through endeavor, conflict, danger, 
Father, be Thou at our side.”—Willis. 


“Soldiers of Christ arise 

And put your armour on! 

Strong in the strength which God supplies 
Through His Eternal Son!”—Wesley. 


“Onward, Christian Soldiers’ . . : : No. 73 


“Go forward, Christian Soldier, 
Beneath His banner true; 

The Lord, Himself, thy Leader, 
Shall all thy foes subdue: 

Trust only Christ, thy Captain, 
Cease not to watch and pray; 

Heed not the treach’rous voices 
That lure thy soul astray.”—Tuttiett. 


“Loyalty to Christ” CaO Re eee: eS OLIN Ott AB 


“Hear the royal summons, gird ye for the fight, 

’Gainst the powers of darkness, march the Sons of Light; 

Fear not ye the conflict! On to victory go! 

You with Christ as Captain, no defeat can know!” 
—Richards. 

“We Come, We Come, Like the Hosts of Old” No. 84 


“Go forward, Christian Soldier, 
Nor dream of peaceful rest, 

’Till Satan’s host is vanquished 
And heaven is all possessed ; 

*Till Christ Himself shall call thee, 
To lay thine armour by, 

And wear, in endless glory, 

The crown of victory.”’—Tuttiett. 


Solo—“Marching With the Heroes’  . ; No. 63 
Quartet—‘‘The Prize Is Set Before Us”  . No. 177 
Chorus—“Stand Up for Jesus, Christian, Stand” No. 178 


* Any one of these three, or any appropriate selection. 


1. Opening 2314 


Hymnic CALL To FaitH: “I Know That My Redeemer pes No. 130 
ScRIPTURE READING: “Perfect. Trust in God’... No. 300 
Hymnic PRAYER: “More Love to Thee” . , ; 4 No. 87 
PRAYER: 

SpectaL Music: “Light of the World” . - ; No. 2#51) 


a. “Che Living Christ” 
Scripture Reading from Matt. 28:5-6. 


“And the angel answered and said unto the women, Fear not ye; for I know 
that ye seek Jesus, who hath been crucified. He is not here; for He is 
risen, even as He said. Come, see the place where the Lord lay.” 

Hymnic Prayer: 
“My Savior, as Thou wilt, O may Thy will be mine! 
Into Thy hand of love I would my all resign: 
Through sorrow, or through joy, conduct me as Thy own, 
And help me still to say, My Lord, Thy will be done.” 


—Borthwick. 
(A) The Resurrection 
LEADER: “T know that my Redeemer lives; 
He lives who once was dead; 
To me, in grief, He comfort gives; 
With peace He crowns my head.”—Wesley. 
Hymn: “Christ Arose”’ : ot. fe make. = te panel One 


(B) The Ascension and Enthronement 


LEADER: “Rise, glorious Leader, rise 
Into Thy native skies; 
Assume Thy right: 
And where, in many a fold, 
The clouds are backward rolled, 
Pass through the gates of Gold, 
And reign in light.’’—Bridges. 


Hymn: 2 oFintgWideyihe Gates? ste 8 5 oe ee Vee 


(C) The Christ Lives Today 
1. To help in Time of Sorrow, Trial, and Temptation: 
LEADER: “O Jesus, Savior of the Lost, 
My Rock and Hiding-place 


By storms of sin and sorrow tossed, 
I seek Thy shelt’ring grace.” — 


*MusIc: Hymn—“I Need Thee Every Hour” . No. 253 
Quartet—“The Beautiful Garden of Prayer” No. 24 
Solo—“In the Secret of His Presence” . ; No. 167 


2. To Bring Joy and Peace to the Soul: 


. LEADER: “When winds are raging o’er the upper ocean, 
And billows contend with angry roar; 
’Tis said, far down, beneath the wild commotion, 
That peaceful stillness reigneth evermore: 
So, to the heart that knows Thy love, O Christ, 
There is a temple, sacred evermore, 
And all the babble of life’s angry voices, 
Dies in hushed stillness at its peaceful door.”—Stowe. 
*SpEcIAL Music: Solo—“Sweet Peace the Gift of.God’s Love” No. 47 
Hymn-—“God Will Take Care of You” : No. 139 
Chorus—“O Master-Workman of the Race’. No. 25 


® Any of these selections may be used or others that are appropriate to the theme. 


~ 


1. Opening 


ScRIPTURE READING: 


HyMNIC PRAYER: 
PRAYER: 


215 


Hymunic Catt ror Love or Country: “America” 4 ; No. 285 
“The Call to Praise” : No. 290 
“God Bless Our Native Land” No. 287 
“God of Our Fathers” . ’ No, 282 


SpecrAL MusIc: 


2. “America, the Beautiful” 


LEADER: 


RESPONSE: 


t Yt: 
EADER : 


RESPONSE: 


Hymn: 


LEADER: 


RESPONSE: 


GHiymn: 


LEADER: 


RESPONSE: 


Gunn: 


4. Che Flay 


LEADER: 


RESPONSE: 


ALL; 


“Blessed is the nation whose God is the Lord, and the cnt 
whom He hath chosen for an inheritance. Righteousness exalteth 
a nation, but sin is a reproach to any nation.’ 


“When the righteous are in authority, the people re- 
joice; but when the wicked beareth rule, the people 
mourn.” 


Hirst stanza of “America, the Beantiful” No. 283 


And all these blessings shall overtake thee: 

Blessed shalt thou be in city and in field; 

Blessed shalt be the fruit of thy labor and thy ground; 

Blessed shalt thou be when thou comest in and when thou 
goest out; 

Blessed shalt thou be in basket and store. 


“Proclaim Liberty throughout the Hee unto all the 
inhabitants thereof. Loose the bands of wickedness, 
and undo the heavy burdens! Let the oppressed go 
free. Break every yoke!” 


+ < - 

Srrond stanza of “America, the Beautiful” No. 283 
‘““We hold these truths to be self-evident: 

That all men are created equal; that they are endowed with cer- 
tain inalienable rights; that among these are life, liberty, and the 
pursuit of happiness; that to secure these rights, governments 
are instituted among men, deriving their just powers from the 
consent of the governed.”’ Jefferson 


“With malice toward none, with charity for all, with 
firmness in the right as God gives us to see the 
right, let us strive to finish the work we are in; to 
bind up the nation’s wounds; to care for him who shall 
have borne the battle, and for his widow and orphan— 
to do all which may achieve and cherish a just and 
lasting peace among ourselves and with all Danes 

Lincoln 


Chird stanza of “America, the Beautiful” No. 283 
“God hath made of one blood all nations of men, and we are his 
children, brothers and sisters all. We are citizens of these United 
States, and we believe our flag stands for self-sacrifice for the 
good of all the people. We want, therefore, to be true citizens 
of our great country, and will show our love for her by our 
works.” Mary McDowell 


“Our country does not ask us to die for her welfare; 
she asks us to live for her, and so to live and so to act 
that her government may be pure, her officers honest, 
and every corner of her territory shall be a place fit to 
grow the best men and women, who shall rule over 
her. = Mary McDoweli 


Fourth stanza of “America the Beantiful” No. 283 


“All hail to our glorious ensign! Courage to the heart, and 
strength to the hand, to which, in all time, it shall be entrusted. 
On whatever spot it is planted, there may freedom have a foot- 
hold, humanity a brave champion, and religion an altar.” 
Edward Everett 


“In the name of God we lift our banner, and dedicate 
it to peace, union, and liberty now and forevermore.” 

Henry Ward Beecher 
“T pledge allegiance to my flag and to the Republic for 
which it stands; One nation, indivisible, with liberty and 
justice for all.” 


Hymn: (Congregation Standing) “The Star Spangled Banner” No. 284 


1. Opening 316 

Hymnic Catt To BrotHerHOoD: “America, the Shouts of War Shall Cease” No. 286 
SCRIPTURE READING: “The Man God Loves” No. 302 
HyMNIC PRAYER: “Where Cross the Crowded Ways of Life’ No. 220 
SpecraL Music—QuanrteET: “In Christ There Is No East or West” No. 199 


2. Brotherhood and World Peare 


LEADER: “A brother of all the world am I 


Over the world I find mine own; é 
The men who come from the lands that lie 
In the bitter frozen zone:” 


RESPONSE: “The men who come from the dreamy South 
Under the glowing sun’s caress, 

With swarthy skin and smiling mouth— 
All brothers mine in a bond to bless.” 

Aymn: Hirst stanza, “God, the All Merciful” No. 289 

LEADER: “The Lord of Hosts is with us, the God of Jacob is our 

refuge.” 

RESPONSE: “They that trust in the Lord are as Mount Zion, 
Which cannot be moved, but abideth forever. v9) 

ALL: “As the mountains are round about Jerusalem, 

So the Lord is round His people from this time forth 
forevermore.” 

Hymn: Serond stanza, “God, the All Merciful” No. 289 

LEADER: “He maketh wars to cease unto the end of the earth, 

He breaketh the bow, and cutteth the spear asunder; 
He burneth the chariots in the fire.” 
RESPONSE: “Be still, and know that I am God; 
I will be exalted among the nations, 
I will be exalted in the earth.” 

Gym: Chird stanza, “God, the All Merciful” No. 289 

LEADER: “Of the increase of His government there shall be no end, 
to order it and establish it with judgment and with 
justice forever.” 

RESPONSE: “IT will make thy officers peace and thy rulers right- 
eousness. Violence and destruction shall no more be 
heard in the land.” '° 

ALL? “Nation shall not lift up sword against nation, neither 
shall they learn war any more.” 

Gyn: Fuurth stanza, God, the All Merciful” No. 289 

LEADER: “Behold, the days come, saith the Lord God, that I will 
make a new covenant with you. I will put my law within 
you and write it in your hearts. My people shall all 
be righteousness; they shall inherit the earth forever. 
I, the Lord, will bring it to pass in mine own time.” 

RESPONSE: “Hallelujah! for the Lord God omnipotent reigneth! 

Giywnu: HKifth stanza, God, the All Merciful” No. 289 

LEADER: “Peace should be made with all mankind. It should be 
our care net only to make peace, but to maintain it.’— 
Isocrates, 400 B. C 

RESPONSE: “Let us, then, as a nation, be just—observe good faith 
towards all nations, cultivate peace and harmony with 
all, and give to mankind the example of a people 
always guided by an exalted justice and benevolence.” 
—George Washington. 

Aymu: Oo he sung to “America” 


“God, grant us now Thy peace; 
Bid all dissensions cease; 

God send us peace: 

Peace in true liberty; 


Peace in equality; 
Peace of fraternity; 
God, send us peace.” 
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Revive” Us* Again 271 
Savedsspaved ee ero ees 59 
Ten Thousand Times Ten 79 
The Half Was Never Told 112 
ThewSolid,, Rock!...chacsnes 157 
There Is No Name So........ 149 
There’s a Wideness...........- 242 
To God Be the Glory........... 152 
PRAYER 
Gloses-to7- nee eee, 265 
Hyening + Prayen*..2 203 
Father, In the Morning... 239 
Have Thine Own Way..... 142 


Hiding: Ins Thees 2a 272 
Holy; “Spirits Bathtule. 206 
I Am Praying For You..... 137 
TmAmal tine =O eilorda-s25 168 


I Need Thee Every Hour 253 
Jesus, Lover of My.........180-226 


Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me... 266 
JUSthAsMinwAmi. oteece os = 270 
Juste b ors Lodty pees 236 
Lord, I Hear of Showers 252 
More Love to Thee................ 87 
My Faith Looks Up to... 143 
INéar ithe Crosses aeene en 183 


Nearer, My God, to Thee 225 


Night, With Ebon Pinion 182 
O Love That Will Not......... 229 
O Master, Let Me Walk 277 
Fass ave Not- aa ee eee 254 
Purer in Heart, O God..... 245 
Purer Yet and Purer.......... 97 
Revive. Us *Again 2 271 
Savior, Like a Shepherd... 187 
Savior, More Than Life... 232 
Something for >Jesusi2 4 235 
Sun: Of My Souler 273 
Sweet Hour of Prayet......... 101 
Take Time to Be Holly........ So 
The Beautiful espe of, 24 
What a Friend . eee, 
PROMISE 
A Shelter in the Time of 20 
Cast Thy Bread Upon the 61 
Faith is the Victory................. 30 
God That Madest Earth_... 191 
God Will Take Care olff......... 139 
He Will Hold Me Fast..... ts 
Now Night:- There. es | 
O Jesus, I Have Promised 228 
O Scatter Seeds of Loving 80 
Only ‘Trust2Him* 222 243 
The Prize Is Set Before 177 
There Shall Be Showers of 138 
There’ll Be No Dark.............. 46 
Walk In’ thes Litht 22); 227 
RECESSIONAL 
Brightly Gleams Our. 11 
Fling Out the Bannert.......... 85 
Fling Wide the Gates........... 34 
Lead On, O King Eternal 105 
MarchieOn } ahaa eee tae 127 
Marching With the Heroes 63 


Onward, Christian Soldiers 73 
The Banner of the Cross 5 
The Call of Brotherhood 104 


The Son of God Goeg........... 267 
Lo... Victory »oc sete ee 172 
True-Hearted, Whole. ......... 36 
Who Is On the Lord’s...... 38 
REPENTANCE 
Alas! and Did My Savior 248 
I Am Coming Home............. 19 
I-Am Resolved /..22) 65 
Lord, I’m Coming Home... 238 
Jestis; eb Comey 22 ee 235 
ust ue De Amis ee 270 


ust I Go Empty-Handed 196 


SAVIOR 
Alas! and Did My Savior 248 


All the Way My Savior... 103 
Clase. to.-Chee> = =e ais 265 
Evening” Prayer Se 203 
I Am Praying For You.. 137 
I Will Sing the Wondrous 91 
Jésus > Saves 25 se 77 
Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me... 266 
Jesus Wilt l!2_ 32133 Sas 15 
Only Trust Him 243 
Pass Mec Nott 22 33 ee 254 
Saved, “Saved f sce ee 59 
Savior," Avarnr 22 eg 01 
Savior, Like a Shepherd... 187 
SOCIAL SERVICE 
Angry Words! O Let... 165 
Biest Be thes Ties. WS 250 


Brighten the Corner Where 57 
Cast Thy Bread Upon the 61 
Give of Your Best to the 92 
God Send Us Men 


Hark! the Voice of Jesus 2 
I Gave My Life For Thee 133 
I Would Be True 7 


Jesus .Calls(Us' =. 42 

Lead On, O King Eternal 105 
Let the Lower Lights Be.. 256 
Love a yee Past 278 
O Jesus, I Have Promised 228 
O Master, Let Me Walk. 277 
O Scatter Seeds of Loving 80 
O Where Are the Reapers 162 
Onward, Christian igs Le 
Open My Eyes, ‘That J 4455 
Rescue the Perishirig— 160 
Serve the Lord in Youth.. 148 





somebody. 5. eee 13 
Something for JesurSseccccccccccessse 235 
Stand Up for Jesus............ 174 
Stand Up, Stand Up for_ 173 
The Call for Reapers........... 198 
The Call of Brotherhood...... 104 
‘Lo ‘the Work) 25. ee 118 


While the Days Are Going 140 





SOLOS 
Face. to: Bacez2- = ae 128 
He Will Hold Me Fast...... 113 
His: Eye+Is: On the: 222 —- 86 
In the Garden............ eh 
In the Secret of Hi SAAN) 
Is It Nothing to You.222. 8 


Tyory ~ Palaces go = ae 22 
Jesus Is All the World to 134 


Just) Bore hodaye.- ae 236 

Saved:Saved! os. 359 

Seeking for Me 76 
TEMPERANCE 


He. Lifted “Men 5 
I Am Praying For You..... 137 
Jesus Is Calling 74 
Jesus Is the Friend You 40 


Let the Sunshine In.......... Bes 
Love Lifted: (Me @a2- 2s" .. 110 
Only: Trust: Him] 243 
Rescue the Perishing ........... 160 


Yield Not te Temptation.. 126 
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